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The Prologue. 


H E doubiſull Title (Gentlemen) prefixt 
pon the Argument we haue in hand. 
May breed ſuſpence, and wrong fully diſt u be 
The peacefull quiet of your ſetled thouzhts : 
To top which ſcruple, let this breefe ſuffice. 
It is no pamper d Glutton we preſent, 
Nor aged Counc ellour to youthful ſinne; 
But one, whoſe wcrtue ſhone aboue the re, 
A valiant Martyr, and a vertwous Peere, 
In whoſe true faith and loyalty expref# 
V mo his Soueraigne, and his Count: ies weale ; 
we ſtriue to pay that tribute of our lone 
Tour fauonrs merit: Let faire Truth be grac d, 
Since forg d inuention former time defac d. 
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"= 10 0 aA Hiſtorie, of 


the life of Sir John Old- ( aftle, the 
good Lord Cobham, | 


In the fight, Enter the Sheriffe, and two of by men. 


Sberiffe. , 
Lords, I charge ye in his Highnefſe name, 
Jo keepe the peace, you, and your followers, 
Her. Good M. Shetiffe, look vnto your ſelf, 
Pom. Do ſo,for we haue other buſmeſſe. 
— Proffer to fight againe, | 
Sher, will ye diſturBe the Judges, and the Aſhze? 
Heare the Kings proclamation, ye were beſt, | | 
Pow, Hold then, let's heare it. 
.i Her, But be breefe, ye were beft. 
Byl, O yes. 
Davy. Coflone,make (horter O, ot ſhal marre your Yes. 
| $S#g4l.Oys, 
| Own, What, has het nothing to ſay, but O yes ? 
_ Baz.Oyes. 
Da. O nay,py coſſe plut done with hir, down with hit. 
A Paweſſe, 2 Paweſſe, 
Gough, A Herbert a Herbert, and downe with und. 
Helter thelter ag tine, 8 
Sher. Hold, in the Kings name, hold. 
Orja. Downe with a kanaues name, dow ne. 
21 As | i 


7. bi fight the ro 4 andthe Sberiſfe and 


* 


Hr. Pow Py hoy adrew 7-4 and thou do ſmart, 
Pow, Herbert, I thinke my 4 came neerethy hatt. 
Her, Thy harts beſt blood ſhall pay the Ipſle of mine, 
Gough, A Herbert a Herbert. 
Day. A Pawelſe,a aweſſe, | || 
At they are fighting, enter the Maior of Hereford, bu Officers 
ana 77 5 men with c lub. 
Mai. My l ou a Liege- men to the erowne, 
True Noblemen, and ſubiects to the king, 
Attend his highnefle proclamation, h 
Commanded! by the Iudges of Aſhze, 
For keeping peace at us aſſembly. | 
Her, Good M, Major of Hereford be breefe. 
Mai. Sergeant, v without the ce emonies ofO yes, 
Pronounce a!owd the proclamation, | 
Ser. The Kings luſtices, perceiving what publike miſ- 
ehicfe may enſue this ptiuat quarrell: in his Maieſties name 
do ſtraightiy charge 45 command all perſons, of what de- 
gree ſoeuet, to depart this my: of Hereford, except ſuch as 
are bound to giue attendance xd chi aſſze, & that no man 
preſume to weare an N eſpeeu i Welch-hookes, 
Forreſt bils. 
Own, Haw? No pill nor pelle boog'! ha? 
Mai, Peace, and heare the e proclamation. 
Ser. And that the Lord Poweſſe do preſently diſperſe & 
diſcharge his retinue & depart the City in the kings peace, 
he and his followers, on paine of impriſonment. 
Davy. Haw? pud het Lord Paweſſe in priſon? A Paweſſe 
A Paweſle. Coſſoon, her will iue and tye with het Lord. 
Gough. A Herb rt;a Herbert; 
In this fight the Loyd erbert Lonnded nl fali to the ground, 


the 2 and his 5 clubs: Poweſſe runs away, 


E 


Gongh and Herberth faltion ave buſie about bim. Enter the 2. 
F<” 9m S 1181 bu Beyhffes afore mr 
I. Haage 


Sir jobs Old-caFle. 
1.[nd. Where's the Lord Herbert? Is he hurt or fan 
Sher, Hee's heere my Lord, 
2.1ud.How fares his Lordſhip, friends? 

Gough. Mortally wounded, ſpeechleſſe, he cannot liue. 
t. Iud. Conuay bim hence, let not his wounds rake ayre, 


And get him dreſt with expedition. 
Exit L. Herbert and Gon org b. 


M. Major of Hereford, M. Sheriffe o' th Shire, 


Commit Lord Poweſſe to ſafe cuſtody, 
To anſwer the diſturbance of the peace, 
Lord Herbert petill, and his high contempt 
Of vs, and you the Kings Commiſſioners, 


See it be done with care and diligence, 
Sher. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, my Lord Poweſe is gon 


Paſt all recouery. + 
2. Iad. Vet let ſearch be made, 


To apprehend his followers that are left. 


Sher, There are ſome of hem: ſirs, lay hold of them. 
Ow, Of vs? and why? what has her done] Prey * ? 


Sher, Diſarme them Bayliffes, 


Ma. Officers aſſiſt, 
Dauy. Heare you Lord ſhudge, what reſſon is for this? 


Owyr. Coſſoon, pe puſe for fighting for our Lord ? 
1. Ind. Away with them. 


Dauy. Harg you my Lord. 

Owyn, Gough my Lord Herberts man's a Chieren kanaue, 
Dauy. Ice liue and tye in good quarrell, | 

Owyn. Pray you do ſhuſtice, let awl be priſon. | | 


Dany. Priſon, no, 
Lord ſhudge, 1 wooll glue you pale, good lotet 

2. Judge. What bale ? what ſureties ? 

D amy. Her cozen ap Rice, ap Euan, ap Morrice,ap Mor- 
gan, ap Lluellyn,ap Madoc, ap Meredith, ap aa "Pp Da- 


uy, ap Owen,ap Shinken Shones, 
2. Iud. Two of the moſt ſufficient are enow. 


Sher, And't pleaſe your Lordſhip theſe ate all FE one, 
| | E 


The fir part o 

t. Jad. To layle with them, and the Lord Herberts men, 
Wee'l talke with them, when the Aſſize is done, Ext 
Riotous, audacious, 8 enruly Groomes, ge 
Muſt we be forced to come fremthe Bench, 

To quiet brawles, which every Conſtable 
In other ciuill places can ſuppteſſe? 
2.1ud. What was the quarrel that cauſd all this tire? 

Sher. About Religion as I heard my Lord. | 
Lord Poweſſe detracted from the power of Rome, 
Affirming Wickliffes Doctrine to be true, 

And Romes erroneous : hot reply was made: 

By the Lord Herbert, they were Traitors all 

That would maintaine it. Poweſſe anſwered, 

They were as true, as noble, and as wiſe 

As he, that would defendit with their lives, 

He nam d for inſtance (ir Iohn Old-caſtle 5 
The Lord Cobham: Herbert reply de againe, 

He, thou, and all ate Traitors that ſo hold. 

The lye was giuen, the ſeuetall Factions drawne, 

And ſo.enrag d, chat w could not appeaſe it. 

1. Iwdge, This caſe concernes the Kings prerogatiue, 
And tis —— to the State and Common wealth. 
Gentlemen, Iuftices, maſter Major, and Maſter Sheriffe, 
It doth behooue vs all, i eachiof vs | 


In generall and particular, to haue care 
For the ſuppreſſing of all mutinies, | 
And all afſemblies, except ſouldiers muſters, 
For the Kings preparation into France. 
We heare of ſecret Conuenticl made, 

And there is doubt of ſome Conſpiracies, 
Which may breake out into ret alious armes 
When the king $ 2500 rc before he go: 


Note as an inſtance, chi $ one ous fray, 
What factions might h wh 4 ap on either part, 
Vet, in my conſcience, Sir Tot ane 


To the deftrvAion oft Realme, 


Innocent 


Innocent of it, onely his name was vſde, | 
We therefore from his Highneſſe give this charge: | 
You maſter Maior, looke to your Citizens 
You maſter Sheriffe yutogour ſhire, and you 
As Iuſtices in every ones precinct | 
There be no meetings. When the vulgar ſort | 
Sit on their Ale- bench, with their cups and cans, 
Matters of State be not their common talke, 
Nor pure Religion by theit lips prophan d.. 
Let vs teturne vnto the Bench againe, 
And there examine further of this fray. 
Enter a ayliffe and a Sergeant, | 
Sher. Sirs, haue ye taken the Lord Poweſle yet? 
Bay. No, not heard of him. Tae 
Ser. No, he's gone far enough. | 
2.1ud. They that are left behind, ſhall anſwer all. Excumnt 
Enter Suffolks, Byſhop of Kocheſter ius ler, Parſon of i retham. 
Swuf. Now my Lord Byſhop, take free liberty 
To ſpeake your minde; What is your ſuite to vs? 
Bib. My noble Lord. no mere than what you know, 
And haue bene oftencimes inveſted with: 
Greeuous complaints haue paſt berweene the lips 
Of enuious 1 to vpbraide the Clergy, | 
Some carping atthe liuings which we haue ; 
And others ſpurning at the Ceremonies 
That are of ancient cuſtome in the Church. 
Amongſt the which, Lord Cobhamisa cheete: | 
What inconuenience may proceed heereof, | 
Both to the King, and to the Common-wealth, 
May eaſily be diſcert d, when like a frenſie 
This innovation ſhall poſſeſſe their mindes. 
Theſe ypftarrs will haue followers to yphold 
Their damn d opinion, more than Herm ſhall, | 
To vndergo his quarrell gainſt the French, | 
Saf, What proofe is there againſt them to be had, 


; | 


That what you fay the Law may iuſtifie ? | 
you ay y Biſhop, 


2 


And brought in queſtion for 


Wherein my Lord Heriefor 


| 


The firft part of © 
Bib. They giue themſeluesche name of Proteſtants | 
And YE in held and ſolitary groues, | 
Sir lohn. Was euer heard (my Lord) the like till now? 
That theeues and rebels, sblogd heretikes, 
Plaine heretikes, lle a nd too tatheir teeth, 
Should haue to colour their vile practiſes, 
A Title of ſuch worth, as Prot ſtant? Enter one with 4 letter 
Suf. O but you muſt not ſweare, it ill becomes 
One of your coate, to tap out bloody Oathes. 
Biſh, Pardon him good my Lord, it is his zeale, 
Au honeſt country Prelate, who laments 
To ſee ſuch foule diſorder ia the Church. 
S. fob, There's one they call him Sit lohn Old-caftle, 
He has not his name for nough : for like a Caſtle 
Doth he encompaſſe them within his walles, 
Rut till that caſtle be ſubuerte quite, : 
We ne te ſhall be at quiet in the Realme. N 
Biſb. That is our ſuſte (my Lord) that he be tane 
s herefie: 
Out of Wales, 
TIres tO me, is 


Beſide, two Letters broug he 


What tumult and ſedition wa 
About the Lord Cobham, at 
For they had much adoo to ca 
And that the valiant Herbert | is there ſlaine. 
Suf. A fire that. muſt be queyche, Well, ſay no more, 
The King anon goes to the cohhſell Chamber, 
There to debate of matters tougbing France, 
As he doth paſſe by, wi ne his grace 
Concerning your petition 1 butler, 
If I forger,do you remember 
Tt. Iwill my Lotd. | 3 <| Gor bm pr 
Biſh, Not as a recompenc*, | | 
But as a Token of our loue to du. 
By me (my Lords) the Cle: y doth 91. 
This _ and in ic * a thouland angels, 


| | Praying 


he Sizes there, 


- the rage, 


id 


Sir Tohn Old. Cale. | 
Praying your Lordſhip to accept their gift, 
Sia. I thanke them, my Lord Byſhop, for their loue, 
But will not take their money, if you pleaſe | 
To giveirto this Gentleman, you may, 
Bijb. Sir, then we 12 ur furtherance ell. 
But, The beſt I can my Lord of Rocheſter, | 
Biſb. Nay, pray take it, truſt me you ſhall. 
S. Iobn. Were ye all three ypon! New-Market heath, 
You ſhould not neede ſtraine curt'tie who ſhould ha- t, 
Sir Iohn would quickly rid ye of that care, | 
Suff. The King is comming: Feare ye not m 1 Lord, 
The very firſt thing I will breake with him 
Shall be abour your matter. 
Enter King Harry and Huntington in rake 
Har. My Lord ot Fuffolke, 
Was it not ſaide the Clergy did refuſe 
To lend vs money toward our wartes in France ; 
Swf. It was my Lord, but very wrongfully, | 
Har, | know it was: : for Huntington hecre tels me 
haue bene very bountifull _—_ | 
Sf. And ſtill they vou my gracious Lord to be ſo, 
Hoping your Maieſty will thinke of them | 
As 55 your louing Subiects, and luppreſle | a 
All ſuch malicious errors as beg | 
To ſpot their calling, and Ante the Church. | * | 
Har, God elſe forbid : why Suffolke, | 
Is there any new rupture to dif uiet them: 
Suf. No new my Lord, the old is great enough, 
And fo veel as if not cut downe, EE v1 1% 
Win breede a ſcandall ro your Royall State, | g 15 
And ſet your kin gdome quickly in an vprore. 
The Kentiſh Knight. Lord Cobham in deſpighe 
Of any Law, or ſpirituall diſcipline, | 
Maintaines this vpſtart new Religion ill, 
And diuers great aſſemblies by his meanes 


And priuare quarrels, are commenc'd abroad, | 
B32 | As 


« — — 4 r 
a N 


Making their qusfrels of = 


th Lon 

As by this letrerchork at larg 
. Har, We do finde it heere, | 

There was in Wales a certaine fray of late 

Betweene two Noblemen. But what of this ? 

Followes it ſtraight Lord Cobham muſt be he 

Did cauſe the ſame? | dare be ſwotne (good Knight) 

He neuer dreamt of a any ſuch contention; | | 


Biſh. But in his name the ae did begin, 


art of 


y Liege,i made 2pparaut, 


About the opinion which he held wy Liege, 
Har, What if it did ? was either he in place 

To take part with them? or abet them in je ? 

If brabling fellowes, z Whoſe kkindled blood 

Seeths in their fiery veines, will needs go fight, 

words that paſt 


ſt rheir cups, Z 


Either of you, or you, amon 
Is the fault — ? Ox are the 
Saf. Wich p 


guilty of it? 
—— 121 dread Lord, 


| 2%. We do ber you if 

Wichout offence vnto your 

We may be bold to yſe aut 
Har. As how? | |. 
Biſb. To ſummon him entolel e Arches, | 1 

Where ſuch offences haue their puniſhment, 
Har.To anſwer perſonally, i is that your TDI ? 
Biſh, It is my Lord. | | 

H. Ho if hee appesle? | 
Bp, My Lord, he cannocin ſoch a caſe as | this. 
Suf. Not where Religion is the plea, my Lord. 
Har. 1 tooke it alwayes, 12 our ſelfe ſtood ont 

As a ſufficient r ge: vrto bm 

Not any but might lawfully i oped [ 

But weel not arguen non vpo * poim. 


4 | 
. 
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For Sir Iohn Old-Caſtle whom you accuſe, | 
Let me intreate you to diſpence a while | 
V Vith your high Title of preheminence, Is ſeorne. 
Report did neuer yet condemne him ſo, ue 
But he hath alwayes bene reputed loyall 
And in my knowledge I can ſay thus much, 
That he is vertuous, wiſe, and honourable, 
If any way his conſcience be ſeduc d 
To wauer in his faith, Ile (end for him | 
And ſchoole him priuately ; If that ſerue not, 
Then afterward you may proceede againſt him, 
Butler, be you the Meſſenger for vs, | 
Aud will him preſently repaire to Court. Creunt 
S.lobn, How now my Lord? why ſtand you diſcontent ? 
Inſooth (me thinkes) the King hath well decreed, 
Biſb. I, I, fir Iohn if he would keepe his word: 
But I perceyue he fauours him ſo much | 
As this will be to ſmall effect, I feare, | 
S.Jobn,Why then He tell you what y'are beſt to do: 
If you fulpes the King will be but cold | 
In reprehending him, ſend you a proceſſe too 
To ſerue vpon him: ſo ye may be ſure | 
To make him anſwer't, howſocre it fall. 
h. And well remembred, I will haue it ſo, | 
A Sumner ſhall be ſent about it ſtraight, Exn, 
fir John. Vea do ſo. In the meane — this remaines 
For kinde fr John of retbam, honeſt Iacke. 
Me thinkes the purſe of Gold the byſhop gaue 
Made a good ſhew, it had a tempting looke: | 
Beſhrew me, bur my fingers ends doe itch . 
To he vpon thoſe rudducks. VVell, tis thus; 
I am not 2s the world does take me for : J | 
If euer wolfe were cloathed in Sheepes coate, | 
Then Tam he; old huddle and twang, yfaith: 
A Prieftin ſhew, but (in plaine termes) a Theefe; 


Vet let me tell you too, anhoneft Theefe; 
| B3 | One. 


The fir part 
One that will take it where it ma 
And ſpend it freely in good fello 
I hauc as many ſhapes as Proteus 


That ſtill when any villa hy is done, 
| There may be none 9 it was ſir Iohn. 


Beſides, > comfort me (for what 


Except the c1 abbed bitterneſle thereof. 


Be ſcetned now and then with 
I have my Doll, my Concubine 
Tofrolicke w ich, a lady bouncin 


But Whilſt! loyter heere, the Goldi may ſcape, 


And chat muſt not bee ſo: It is mi 
Therefore lle meet him an his wa 
And ſhriue him of it, there will 
Enter foure poore people, ſome 
1. God helpe,God helpe, t 
But there's no Law for out nece 
There be more ſtockes to ſet p 
Than there be houſes to relecue 
Oldman. I, nouſ, e keeping de 
Euen as 8. Peter writ, ſtill worſe 
3 Maſter Major of Rocheſter 
none ſhall go abroad out of the 
an order "rg a 
for our teleefc: where there bee 
you) had almoſt as much need t 
1. It is a hard world the whil 
Old It a poore man aske at d 
aske him for a licenſe or acertifi 
2 Faith we haue none, but v 
dies, our maim'd limbes God he 
4 And yet as lame as Jam, He 
if l can but crawle a ſhi -boor 
France, than ſtarue in England. 
Old. Ha, were l but as luſty as I 


I would not do as Ido: but we 


T 

ad | 
>" | | 

. . 

9 

* 


his life, 
chery?) | 


were, 
yrlc. 


owne. 
o Court. 
the ſport. Exit 
liert, ſame bid men. 

law for puniſhing, 

e ſoldiers in, 

at. | 

es in euet / place, 
worſe. | 

giuen command, That 
riſh, and has ſet downe 


popre houſholder mult give 


e ceaſed. (I may by to 
eg as we. 


| 


re for Gods ſake, they 
e from a luſtice, 

ve beare vpon our bo- 
e vs. | 

ith the king i into France, 


I had rather bee llaine in 


as at Shrew bury batrel, 


e now come to the add 


ord 


| 
| 
i 
[ 
{ 


| Sir folm Ola-Caft le. 
Lord Cobhams,the beſt man to 4 ore in al K 
4 God bleſle him there bee but few ſuch, 
Enter Lord Cobbam,with Harpoole, | * 
cob. Thou peeuiſh froward man, what woldſt chou haue 
Hp. This aide, this pride, brings all to beggery, 
I feru'd your Father, and your Grandfather, | 
Shew me ſuch two men now : No, no, | 
Your backes your backes; the diuell and ptide | 
Has cut the throat of all good houſe-keeping, 
They were the beſt Yeomens maſters that. 


Euer were in England. | 
Cob, Vea, except thou haue a crew of filthy kndkbes! 

And ftu:dy Rogues till feeding at wy gate, | $ 
There is no hojpirality with thee. „ 
Hp. They may fit at the gate wel enough, but the diuel 

of hy thing you giue them, except they l cate ſtones, 
Ces. Tia long chen of ſuch hungry knaues as you: 
Yea firghere's youfretinue, your gueſts be come, 
They know their houres, I warrant you. 
Od. God bleſſe your honour, God ſaue the gopd Lorde 


Cobham, and all his houſe. 
Soul. Good your eg beſtow your bleſſed almes 


Vpon poore men. 3 | 1 
Cob. Now fir, heere be your almes kniglis: | o 

Now are you as ſafe as the Emperor. | | 
Harp. My Aimes knights? Nay, t h'are yours: 

It is a Mame for you, and lle Rand too t, | 

Your fooliſh mes maintaines more n 

Then all the Noblemen in Kent beſide. | 

Out you rogues, you knaues, worke for your liuings. 

Alas poore men, they may beg their hearts out, 

There's no mare charity amongſt wen 

Then amongſt ſo many Maſtiue dogges. 

M hat make you heete, you needy knaues? 

Away away. you villames. 5 


2.8%. I beſeech you lir, be good to vs. 


1 3 
* 
id | 
The 


# 
| Cob, Nay, nay, they know the 
all the $54 r land re thy acquaintance:go beſtow 


t of 
e well 1 chiok that 


our almes, none will control pur fir, | 
Harp. What ſhould 1 give t 10 ? you are grown ſo beg- 
gatly that you can ſca le giueat a bit of bread at your doote: 
you talke ef your Religion ſolor g, that you haue baniſhed 


charity from you: a man may make a Flax-ſhop 1 m your kit- 
chin chimnies, for any fire there js ſtirring. 


Cob. If thou wilt giue them ne ching, ſend them hence: 
Let them not ſtand heere ſtaruing in the c d. | 

Ham. who I drive them hence? If! poore men frõ 
the doore, lle bee hang d: I knows not what I may come to 
amy ſelfe: God help ye poore n ies, ye ſee the world, Wel, 
you had a mother: OC od bee y ith thee good Ladye, thy 
ſoule's atrett; ſhe gaue more in ſhirts and ſmocks to poore 
children, then you pet in vo houſe, and yet you live a 
beggar too. 

Cob, Euen che worft deede dhe ere my mother did, was 

in teleeuing ſuch a foole as 


Har. I, I ama foole full? . all your wit youle dye a 


We: 85 too. I 


o you old foole,giue the poore 


e ſomthing: 


Go in poore men into the | inner Court, e ſuch almes 
as there is to be had, | 

Sol. God bleſſe your honour) 

Har. Hang you rognes,han 4212 there's nothin g bur 
miſery amongſt you,you feare no-Law you. Exit 


Oldm, God bleſſe you good maſter Rafe, God ſaue your 
life, you are good to thepoore till, 
Enter the Lerd Pows diſguiſed, 
Cob, What fellow's yonder comes along the Groue? 
Few paſſengers there 17 that know this way : 
Me thinkes he ſtops as though he ſtaide for mee, 
And meant to ſhrow d himſelſe amongſt the buſhes, 
I know the Clergy hates me to the death, 
And my Religion "i _ foess {| 


And 


Sir lohn Old-Caftle. 


And this may be ſome deſperate rogue 
Suborn'd to work me miſchiefe: as it pleaſeth God. 
If he come toward me, ſure Ile ſtay his commipg, 
Be he but one man, whatſoere he be, 
The Lord Powis comes on. 

Ihaue bene well acquainted with that face-— 

Po. Well met my honorable Lord and friend. 

Cob. Vou are welcome fir, xhat ere you be; 
But of this ſodaine ſir I do not know you. 

Po. I am one that wiſheth well vnto your honor, | 
My name is Powis, an old friend of yours, | 

(ob. My honourable Lord, and worthy friend, 
What makes your Lordſhip thus alone in Kent, 
And thus diſguiſed in this ſtrange attire? 
Po, My Lord, an vnexpected accident 

Hath at this time enforc'd me to theſe parts, 
And thus it hapt. Not yet full five dayes ne 
Now atthe lat Atze at Hereford, 
It chanc'd that the Lord Herbert and my ſelfe, 
Mong(t other things diſcoutſing at the Table, . 
To fall in ſpeech about ſome certaine point: 
Of Wickliffes docttine gainſt che Papacie, 
And the Religion Catholike, maintain d 
Through the moſt part of Europe at this day. | | 
This wilfull teſty Lord ſtucke not to ſay, | 
That Wickliffe was a knaue, a ſchiſmaticke, | 
His doctrine diuelliſh and hereticall: 
And whatſoete he was maintain'd the ſame, | 
Was Traitor both to God, and to his Countrey. 
Being mooued at his peremprory ſpeech, | 
told him, ſome maintained thoſe opinions, 
Nen, and truer ſubiects then Lord Herbert Was: 
And he replying in compariſons, 
Your name was vrg'd my Cord againſt his challen ge, 
To be a perfe& fauourer of the truth. 
And to be ſhort, from words we fell to blowes, 
Our 


Our ſervants, and our Tenantst 
| _ on both ſides hurt; and for an houre 


Neben 


0 bk 
ing parts, 


The broile by no meanes could pacified, 
Vntill che ludges riſing from the bench, 
Were in their perſons foxc'd to part the fray. 
Cob. I hope no man was violently ſlaine. 
Po. Faith none I truſt, but the for Herberts ſelfe, 
Who is in truth ſo dangerouſly -h rt, 
As it is doubted he can hardly pe. 
Cob. I am ſorry my good Lord of theſe ill newes. 
Po, This is the cauſe that dr iues me into Kent, 
To ſhrowd my ſelfe with you ſo pood afriend, 
Vntill I heare how things do ſp4 de at home. 
Cob. Your Lordſhip is moſt welcome vnto Cobham: 
But I am vety ſory my good Lotd, | 
My name was brought in queſtiqn in this matter, 
Conſidering I haue many enemies, | | 
That threaten malice, and do lyt in waite 
To take aduantage of the ſmalleſſ thing. 
But you are welcome, and repo your Lordſhip, 
And keepe your ſelfe heere ſecret in my houſe, 
Vntill we heare how the Lord _ ſpeeſht . : 
| Enter Ha 
Heere come's my man : firra, what =" 4 


Harp. Yonders one M. Butlem pf the pruie chamber, is 
ſent vnto you from the King. 


Po Pray God the Lord Herbs! | be not dead, & the king | 


hearing whether I am gone hath ent for me, 
Cob,Comfort your elfe,my Lord, warrant you. 
Har, Fellow, what ayls thee? e ot thou anon thou 
ſhake? doſt thou tremble? ha? | 
Cob. Peace you old foole : Sit 


a conuey * Gentleman 


in the bhcke way, and bting the other into the walke. 
Har,Come fir, y are welcome, iſyou loue my Lord, 
Po.Gramercy gentle friend, | |. eunt 
ould not 5 long before 
14M 


Cob, I thought as 118 that it 


Sir Ton Old. Caſtle. | 
I heard of ſomething from the Kin g, abdut this matter. 
: Enter H. with Butler, 5 
Har. Sir, yonder my Lord walkes, — ſee him, 
Ile haue your men into the ſeller the — | 
Cob, Welcome good M. Butler. | 

But. Thankes my good Lord: his Maieſty dooth com- 

mend his loue vnto your Lordſhip, and wils 7 to repaite 
vnto the Court. 

cob. God bleſſe his Highneſſe, & coyfound his A 
hope his Maieſty is well, | | 

But. In health, my Lord. | 
(obham, God long continue it: me e you looke ac 
though you were not well, what ayle ye fir? | 

Tur. Faith I haue had afooliſh odde miſchance, that an- 
gers mee: LH ouer Shooters hill, there came one to 
me like a Sailor, and askt me money; nnd whilſt ! ſtaide my 
horſe to draw my purſe, hee takes th aduantage of a little 
banke, & leapes behind me, whips my purſe away, and with 
a ſodaine ierke, I know not how, threw me at leſt 3. yardes 
out of my ſaddle; Ineuer was ſo robd in all my life. 

Cob.lam very ſory fir for your miſchance; wee will ſend 
our warrant forth, to ſtay ſuch ſuſpitious perſops as ſhalbe 
found, chen M. Butler weel attend you, | 

Jur. I humbly thanke your Lordſhip, I will attend you, 

Enter the Sumner. 

Sum. I haue the law to warrant what I do, & though the 
Lord Cobham be a nobleman, that diſpenſes nat with law, 
I dare ſerue a proceſſe were he five Noblemen, though wee 
Sumners make ſometimes a mad ſlip in a corner with a pre- 
ty wench a Sumner muſt not goe alwaies by ſegingy a man 
may be content to hide his eyes where he may feele his pro- 
fit. Wel, this is Lord Cobhams houſe, if I cannot ſpeak with 
him, Le clap my citation ypon's doore, ſo my Lord of Ro-- 
chefter bad me; but me thinkes here comes one of his men, 

Enter Harpoole. 


Har. Welcome good fellow welcome,who woldſt thou 
CY | \ſpeake 


my Lord Cobham? |: 


| 
22 7 
e with? | 
Sum. With my Lord Cobban I would (peak, if thou be 
one of his men. 
Harp, Ves, I am one of hi 
with my Lord. | 
Sum, May I fend to him then 3 | 
Har. Ile tell thee that, when Iknow thy etrand, 
Sum. I will not tell myerrand to thee, 
Har. Then keepeit br thy ſelfe, and walke like aKnaus 
as thou cameſt, | | 
Sum. Itell thee, my Lord keepgs no knaueh, Grra, 
Har. Then thou ſerueſt him no 1 peleene, — Lord is 
thy maſter ? | 
Sum. My Lord of Rotheſter. | | 
Har. In good time: and whey wouldeſt ou haue with 


bot thou can not ſpeak 


Sum. I come by vertue of a Priceſſe, to ire bim to ap- 
peare before my Lord inthe Couft at Rocheſter. 

Har.afide, Well, God grant me patience, Icould eate this 
Counger. My Lord is not at ho ne, therefore i it were good 
Sumner you carried ydut᷑ Proceſſę backe. 

Sum, Why, if he will not bee ſpoken withall, chen will I 
leaue it heere, and ſee that he take knowledge aff it, 

Har. Zounds you ſlaut, do you ſet vp your bils . go 
too, take it downe againe. Doſt thou know what y dooſt ? 
Doſt thou know on whom thou ſetueſt profefle ? 

Sum. Ves marry do I. fa fir Iohn Old- ca te Lorde Cob- 
ham. 

Har I am glad thou . eg 2 et; n firra doſt not 
thou know that the L .Cobham i a braue Lord that keeps 

ood beefe and beete in his houſe, and euery day feedes a 
Fakes poore people at's gate, and e a hundred tall 
zellowes ? | 

Sum. What's that to N Proceſſe ? | 

Har. Marry this fir, is this proceſſe parchment ? 

Sam. Yes marry, |, | ar 
g 


| Sir ths Old- caftle. 
Har, And this ſeale, Wax ? 


Sum. It is ſo. s | 
Har. If this be parchment, & this wax, eat you thi is parch 


ment and wax,or 1 will make parchment of your $kin, and 
beate your braines into waxe. Sirrha Sumner a, de- 


uoure (1rra, deuoure, 
Sum. I am my Lord of Rocheſters Sumner, I came to do 


my office, and thou ſhalt anſwer it. 

| "Hat. Lira, no rayling; ; but betake you to youf ce . 

ſhalt eat no wolſe then thou bringſt with thee, thau bringt 
it for my Lord, and wilt thou bring my L. worſe then thou 


wilt cate thy ſelfe? 
Sm, Sir, l brought it not my Lord to eate, 


Har. © do you fir mee now; all's one for that, Ile make 


you eate it, for bringing | it, 


Sum. I cannot eate it. 
Har. Can you not? sblood Ne beate you till you haue a 


ſtomacke. Btatet him. 
Sum, O hold, hold, od M. Seruingman, I will eate it. 
Har. Be cha ping, e chawing ſir, or lle chaw you, you 
rogue, the pureſt of the hony. 
Sum. Tough wax is the pureſt hony, * 
Har. O Lord ſir, oh, oh, 
Feed, feede, tis wholſpmeRogue, whollome, 
Cannol you like an honeſt Sumner, walke with the Diuell 
your brother, to fern in your bayliffes rents; but you muſt 
come to a Noblemans houſe with proceſſe? It thy fe . al were 
as broad as the Lead chat couers Rocheſter Church, thou 
ſhouldſt eate it, 
Sum, O I amalmoſt ban Iam 1 choalſed. 
Har. Who's within'there ? will you ſhame my Lorde, is 
there no beere in the houſe ? butler I ſay, 
Bur, Heere, heere. 
Har. Giue hint beere. 


There: tough old ſheepskins, bare dry meate, 


Sum .0 firglet me go no further, lle eate my word. 
. 


F 


| Heentes, 


E „ ut ler. 
he drinkes 


* 


The) 


Har. Yea marry fir, I meane i "hall eat more then your 
owne word, for Ile make you cate all the words in the pro- 
ceſſe. Why you drab-monger, cannot the ſeerets of Ache 
wenches in a ſhire ſerue your turne, but you muſt come hi- 
ther with a citation with a pox # le cite you. 

A cup of Sacke for the Sumner, 
But, Here fir here. 
Har. Here ſlaue I drinke to thee. 

Sam. I thanke you fir, ' 

Har. Now if thou findſt thy omack wall, becauſe chou 
ſhalt ſee my Lord keeps meat in's houſe, if chou wilt go in, 
thou ſhalt haue a peece of beefe to thy break-faſt, 


Sum, No Iam very well good M Seruingman, [thanke 


; 


you, very well fir, ' | 

Har. 1 am glad ont, then be walking towards Rocheſter 
to keepe your ſtomacke warme. And Sumner, if I do know 
you diſturbe a $09 wench ni this Dioceſle, if l do not 
make thee eate her petticoate, rhere were foure yardes of 
Keatiſh cloth in't,I am a villaine. | 
Sum. God be w'ye M. ſeruingman. | "Exit 
Hur. Fatwell Sumner. Ester Conftable, 
Con, Saue you M. Harpoole, | 
Harp, Welcome Conſtable, aelcome Conſtable, what 
newes with thee? |. 

Con, And't pleaſe you M. niht, I am to make hue and 


cry for a fellow with one eie, that has robd two Clothiers, 


& am to craue your hindrance to ſerch all ſuſpected places; 


and they ſay there was a w inthe company, 
Har,Haſt chou bene i at the e- houſe ? haſt thou ſought 
there ? 


(en. Idurſt not eleach fir in my Lord Cobhaas liberty, 
except l had ſome of his ſeruants for my warrant, 


Har. An honeſt Conſtable fall forth him that 1 the 
Alehouſe there. | | | 


Con, Ho, whoſe within there? 
hiſt you M Conflable and 
| | M. 


Ale- man. Who ca ls there ? 


Sir 1 all url | 
M. Harpoole? y are welcome with all my Heart, what make 
you heere ſo eatly this morning? \ 

Har. Sirra,what ſtrangers do you lodge ? there is a rob- | 
bery done this morning, & we ate toſearch for all ſuſpecded 
perſons. 

Aleman. Gods bores, I am tory fort. Ifaith fir Hodge no 
body but a good honeſt merry Prieſt, cal'd fir Iohn a Wro- 
tham, and a handſome woman that is his Neece, | that hee 
ſaies has ſome ſuite in law for, and as they 20 vp 4nd down 


to London, ſometimes they ye at my hou 

Har, What, is ſhe heere in thy houſe now? | 
Con. She is fir: I promiſe you fir he is a quiet man, & be» 
cauſe he will not trouble too many roomes, hee makes the 


woman lye euery night at his beds ſoete. 
Har Bring her forth Conſtable, bring her forth, let's ſee 


her, lets ſee her, | 
Con, Dorothy, you muſt come downe to M. Conſtable. 


Del. Anon forſooth. Sbe enters 

Har. Welcome ſweet Laſſe, welcome. | 

Dol. I thanke you good ſir, and maſter Conſtable alſo, 
H. A met Girle by the Maſſe, a plumpe gitle: ha, 
Dol ha, Wilt thou forſake the Prieſt, and goe pic mee, 
Doll. | 
Con. A well ſaide M. Harpoole, you are a merr 'olde mat} 
yfaith; you willneuer be olde now by the anne a prettie 


wench indeed. 
He. Ve olde mad merry Conſtable, art thou duiſde ot 


that ? Ha, well ſaid Dol, fill ſome Ale heere. | 
Dol aſide. Oh if I wiſt this old prieſt would not ſticke to 


me, by Ioue I would ingle this old ſeruing- man. 
E. Oh you old mad colt, ifaith Ile ferke youfil albthe 


pots in the houſe there, 
Cen. Oh wel ſaid M,Hwpoole, you are heart ofoake when 


all's done. 


Harp, Ha Dol, chou haſt a 28 r of r. by the 
Maſſe. 
| Doll 


Dol, Truly you ate a moſt (week old won as euer I ſaw;by 
my troth, you haue a fate able Ii make any woman in loue 
wich you. | | 

Har Fill ſweet Doll Ne drinke to thee. 
Doll. I pledge you Gr, and thanke you therefore, and I 
ay you let ic On. | { | 
wp Imbracing her. Dol! ,canſt thou loueme?a mad metrie 
Mor ould ro Cod I ad heuet ſeene thee. 

Doll.l warrant you you will not out of my thoughts this 
rweluemonth, truely you are as full of fauqur,as a man may 
be. Ah theſe ſweet gray lockes, by my oth they are mol? 
loue] | 

Con Cuds bores M 45. 55 haue one buſſe too. 

har. No licking for you able, hand off, hand off, 

Con. gerlady I loue kiffitfg as well as vou. 

Doll. Oh you are ano de boy you haue a wanton eye of 
your owne: ah you ſwęrte ſugar-lipt wanton, you will win 
as manie womens hearts as come in your companie. 
| |Enter P eſt, * 


hay. Vicar Ne fir here in 91 t of thee, is this fire fuffe 
for a Prieſt to carrie 5 and doh ne with him? . 

Prieſt Sitra, Doſt thou not know that a good fellow par- 
ſon may haue a chappeltof caſe, where his 9275 Chur chi — 
farre off? | 

harp. You whoreſon Qon'd Vicar. 

Preeft .You old tale Ruffin, yoꝶ Lyon of Corso. 
har, Zounds Vicar, Il. al | I | Fhes * *. 
(en. Keepe the Kings peace. 
Doll. Murder, murdet, murd 
Aleman Hold, as yo are me 
et : put vp your weapohs,you 
har. Y ou e ae 


; 


101d; for Gods fake be qui- 
raw not in my houſe, 
rieſt. 


Trief. | 


* 
— 3 ——— * 
* 
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* 


Sir Iohn Old-Caftle. 

Prieſt. You old mutton-monger, 

Con, Hold ſir lohn, hold. | £50 

Doll. pray thee ſweete heart be quiet, I was but fitting 
to drinke a pot of Ale with him, euen as kinde a man as e- 
uer I met with. 

Har. Thou art a Theefe I warrant thee, | | 

Prigſt. Then I am but as thou haſt bene in thy dayes, let's 


not be aſhamed of our Trade, the King has bene a Theefe 


himſelfe. 
Dol. Come, be quiet, haſt thou ſped? 
Prieſt. I haue wench, here be crownes yfaith. 
Dol. Come, let's be all friends then. 
Cen. Well ſaid Miſtris Dorothy. 
Ha. Thou art the maddeſt Prieſt that ere I met with. 
Prieſt.Giue me thy hand, thou art as good a fellow 
I am a ſinger, a drinker, a bencher, a wencher; I can ſay a 
Maſſe, and kiſſe a Laſſe : Faith, I haue a parſonage, and be- 


cauſe I would not be at too much charges, this wench ſer- 


ueth me for a Sexton, 
Harp. Wel faid mad prieſt, weel in & be friends. Fxennt 


Enter fir Roger Acton, M. Bourne, M. Benerley, and William 
| CMurley the Brewer of Dunſtable, 
Afton, Now maſter Murley, I am well aſſur d 


| You know our arrant, and do like the cauſe, 


Being a man affected as wee are? 25 
Mn, Marry God dild yee dainty my deare: No Maiſter 


good fir Roger Acton, M. Bourne, and M.Bcuerley Gentle- 


men and luſtices of the peace, no maſter I but plaine Wil- 
liam Murley the brewer of Dunſtable your honeſt neigh- 


bour and your friend. if ye be men of my profeſſion. 
Beuer. Ptofeſſed friends to Wickliffe, foes to Rome, 
Mur. Hold by me Lad, leane vpon that ſtaffe good ma- 
ſter Benerley, all of a houſe, ſay your mind, ſay your minde. 
Alton. You know our faction now is growne ſo great 


Throughout the Realme, that it begins to ſmoake 
Into the Clergies eyes, and the Kings eares, 
| D 


High 
1 


85 ty my deere, the = do 


eff | „ - a. 
High time it is that we were dra ne to head, | 
Our generall and officers a pointed. | | 
And warres ye wot wi p 1 qr great ſtore of coine, 

Able to ſtrength out action with your purſe, 

You are elected for a Colonell | 
Ouer a Regiment of 1 05 ae . 


Aar. Fue, paltry paltry,in and out, to and fro,be it more 
or leſſe vpon occaſion, Lord haue mercy vpon vs, what a 
world is this ? dir Roget Acton, I am but a Dunſtable man, 
a plaine brewer, ye know: will lo y caualeeting Captains 
(Gentlemen) come at 122 0 go at my bidding? Dain- 

gge of axe, a holſe of cheeſe, a 


pricke and a pudding; no, no, ye muſt appoint ſome Lende 


ot Knight at leaſt ta th t place. 


Baur. Why maſter whey you ſhall be a K night ˖ 
Were you not in election to - ven | 
Haue ye not paſt all O ices but that? 
Haut ye not wealth to ake your wife a Lady f 
I warrant you, my Lord, our General! | 
Beſtowes that honor on you at firſt ſighht. 

Mer, Marry God dild ye dainty 47 deare: 

Bur tell me, who ſhall be our Generall ? | | 
Where's the Lord Cobham, fir lo hn Old-caftle * 
That noble almeſgiuer, houſe- per, vertugus, 
Religious Gentleman | Come to me there byes 
Come to me chere. | 

Acton. Why who by the (hall be our Generall ? 

Ay. And ſhall he knight me, and make mee Colonell ? 

Alt My word for that, fir Willjam Murley knight. 

Nur. Fellow Sir Roger Acton Knight, all fellows Tmean 
in armes, how ſtrong are wen hoh many pattners? Our e- 
nemies beſide the King are mighty, be it more or leſſe vp- .. 
on occaſion, reckon 1 ſorce. 

Att. There are of ys out frie ds and followers, 
Thrce thouſand and three hundred at theleaſt : 
Of Northerne lads foureuhouſpag, beſide borſe, 


1 | From 


[ * 


Sir 17 2 Old- Caſtle. 
From Kent there comes with fir oha Old- caſile 
Seaen thouſand, then from London yſſue out, 
. Of maſters leryants, rangers rentiſes, | 
Forty odde thouſands into Ficker field, 
Where we appoint our ſpeciall randeuous, 

iur. Fuc paltry,paltry,i in and out, too and fro, Lord baue 
mercy vpon vs, xhat a world is this? Where's that Ficker 
field, ſir Roger 3 

A. Behind 8. Giles in the field neere Holhornf. 

dur. Newgate, vp Holborge, S. Giles in the field, and to 
Tyburne, an old ſaw, For the day, for the day? | | 

Act. On Friday next, the fourrecnth day of Tanuary, 

Mur. Tylly vally, cruſt mee neuer if J haue any liking of 
that day. Fue, paltry, paltry, Friday quoth a, diſmallday, 
Childermas day this yeare was Friday. 

Beu. Nay M. Murley, if you obſetue ſuch dayes, 
We make "Jha queſtion of your conſtancie, 
All dayes are like to men reſolu d in right, 

Mur. Say Amen, and ſay no more, but ſay and hold mai- 
ſter Beucrley: Friday next, & Ficket field. & William Mur- 
ley and his merty men ſhall bee ali one: haue halfe a ſcore 
iades that draw my beere Carts, and euery iade ſhall beare 
a knaue,and cuery knaue ſhall weare a ck and euery iacke 
ſhall haue a ſcull, and euery ſcull ſhall hew a ſpeare, and e- 
uery ſpeare ſhall kill a foe at Ficker fielde, at Ficket fielde ; 
Iohn and Tom,Dicke and Hodge,Rafe and Robin „William 
and George, and all my knaues ſhall fight like men, at Fic- 
ket field on Friday next. 

Boxr What ſum of money meane you to disburſe ? 

Mar. It may be modeſtly, decently, ſoberly, and hand- 
ſomly I may bring fiue hundred pound. 
Att. Five hundred man? fiue thouſands not enough, 
A hundred thouſand will not pay our men 
Two months together, either come prepar'd 
Like a braue Knight, and martiall Colonell, 


In glittering gold, and e Furniture, 
D Bring- 


_ — — 2 o 
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The frſtpart of | | 
Bringing in Coine, a Coft- load at the leaſt, | 
Andall your followers -n e bn good horſe, 
Or neuer come diſgracefullto vs all, 
Deu. Perchance you may be cho if Treaſurer, 
Tenthouſand pound's the UeaR t 995 ou can ons 


Aur, Paltry, paltry, in and ape and fro: vpon occaſion 
haue ten thouſand p Put, (pehd, and ten tbo, And ta- 
ther then the Biſhop ſhall hauc his * 111 of me for my Con- 
icience;it ſhall all. ewt and flaxe, flaxe and f ame, it Was 
got with water and yp of it ſhall flye mn fire & Gun 
powder. Sit Roger, a * A till che Axletrec 
cracke; my ſelfe and my men in Fic ke held on Friday next: 
remember my Knight- 00d and i place : * s my hand 
lle be there. 1. | Exit 
Act. See what ambition mey; wr wade men too, 
In hope of honor he will ſpend himlelte, | 
Bon, I never thought a Brew er hi fe ſorich, 
Beu. Was neuer 5 Brewer yet but one, 


With vfing too much Malt, too little water 
Act. That's no fault in Btewers tow adayes;: 8 
Come, away abour our ukneffe, | 


X.Tisnot enough 21 Cobh 
You muſt forſake your 5 op a api ; 
The Biſhops finde themſelnes much iniured, 

Aud though for ſome g od ſeruite you haue oe, 
We for our part arc ples ꝗ to pardon you, 
Vet they will not fo 17 be farisfied. | 

Cob. My gracious Lor vnto your Maieſly, 
Next vato my God, I owe my li 
And what is mine, eiche by Natures gift, 

O: fortunes bountie, alljs at you = 

But for obedience to the Pope of Rome 
I owe himnone; nor ſhall his ſhaueling Priefts 
That are in En gland, alrer my belecfe. 


to ſubmi t, 
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If 
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Fir John Old-ca#le. 


If out of holy Scripture — can proue 
That Iam in an error, I will yeeld, 
And gladly take inſttuction at their hands : 
But otherwiſe, I do beſeech your grace, 
My conſcience may not be incroacht ypon, | 
King. We would be loath to preſſe out ſubiects bodies, 
Much leſſe their ſoules, the deere redeemed part 
Of him that is the ruler of vs all: 
Yet let me counſell yon, that might command; 
Do not preſume to tempt them with ill words, 
Nor ſuffer any meetings tobe had 
Within your houſe, but to the vttermoſt 
Diſperſe the flacke> of this new gathering ſect. 
Cob My Liege, if any breath that dares come forth, 
And ſay, my life in any of theſe points | 
Deſerues th'artainder of ignoble thoughts: 
Heere ſtand I, crauing no remorſe at all, 
But euen the vtmoſt rigour may be ſhewne. 
King. Let it ſuffice we know your loyalty, 
What haue you there? 
Cob. A deede of clemency, | 
Your highneſſe pardon for Lord Powis life, 4 
Which I did beg, aud you my Noble Lord, 
Of gracious fauour did vouchſafe to grant. 
Riu. But yet it is not ſigned with our hand. 
eb. Not yet my Liege. | 
Kin. The fad; you ſay was done 
Not of pretenſed malice, but by chance, 
Cob. Vpon mine honor ſo,no otherwiſe,  — Wries 
Rin. There is his pardon, bid him make amends, 
And clenſe his ſoule to God for his offence, 
What we remit, is but the bodies ſcourge. Enter Biſhop 
How now Lord byſhop ? mg 
Fi(b.luſtice dread Soueraigne, 
As thou art King, ſo grant I may haue iuſtice, 
Kin. What meanes this exclamatien? Let vs know. 


D; Bit 


© Bas | 

The fri part o | 
Ph, Ah my good Lord, 12 wk 8 aboſde, 
And our 3 moſt ſhamefully prophan d. 
Xin. Howꝰ or by whom || 
Biſh. Euen by this heretike,| 

This Ie, this Traitor to your Maieſty. . 

Cb. Prelate thou ny in thy great maw, 


| 
| 
; 


Or whoſocuer twits me with 
Ofeither Traitor, or of here: i 
Km Forbeare I ſay : and byſh ſhewkhe cauſe 
From whence this 5 abuſe bath 475 inn detiu'd. 
Bi/h,Thus mi ighty Kin bye enerall b 
A meſſenger was ſent ro 1 is Lord 
To make appearance in the Cayfiſtory : | 
And comming to bis houſe, a Ruffian laue; 
One of his daily followers, met the man J. 
Who knowing him to be a u T4 
Aſſaults him firſt, and after in tempt 
Of vs, and our proceedings, m des him eate 
The written Proceſſe parchmęnt, ſeale and all: 
Whereby his maſter neither was brought foorth, | 
Nor we but fcorn'd for our aut rity. 
Lin. When was this done? | 
Bib. At ſix a clocke this morning. | 
Kin, And when came you to Coutt? 
Cob. Laſt night my Liege. || | 
in. By this1 it ſeemes he is or pr guilty of it, 
And you haue done him wrong t'accu him lo. 
Bib. But it was done my Lord by his appointment, 
Or elſe his man durſt hot haue bene ſo bold. 
Kin. Or elſe you durſt bee bold to interrupt 
And fill our eates with frivolous complaints. 
Is this the duty you do beate to vs? 
Was t not ſufficient we did paſſe out wor 
To ſend for him, but you miſdoubting it, | 
Or which is worſe, intending fore all 
Our Regall N lik . ? 


© name, 
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Stir John Old- cale. 


This ſauours of Ambition, not of zeale, 

And rather proues you malice his eſtate, 

Than any way that he offends the Law. 

Go too, we like it not: and hee your Officer 

Had his deſert for being inſolent, Enter Huntington 
That was imployd ſo much amiſſe heerein. | 
So Cobham when you pleaſe, you may depart, 

Cob. I humbly bid farewell vnto my Liege. Ext 

Kin. Farewell: what's the newes by Huntington 2 

Hun. Sir Roger Acton, and a crew (my Lord) 

Of bold ſeditious Rebels, are in Armes, 
Intending reformation of Religion. 
And with theit army they intend to pitch 
In Eicket field, vnleſſe they be repulſt. 

Kin, So neete our preſence? Dare they be ſo bold? 
And will proud warre and eager thirſt of blood, 
Whom we had thought to entertaine farre off, 

Preſſe forth vpon vs in our Natiue bounds? 

Muſt we be forc'd to hanſell our ſharpe blades 

In England heere, which weprepar'd tor France? 
Well, a Gods name be it. VV hat's their number? ſay; 
O rwho's the cheefe Commander of this row: ? 

Hun. Their number is not knowne, us yet my Lord, 
But tis repotted, Sit Iohn Old- caſtle 
Is the cheefe man, on whom they do depend. 

Kin, How? the Lord Cobham ? | 

Hun Ves my gracious Lord. 

ZB1/h,1 could haue t old your Maieſty as much 
Before he went, but that I ſaw your Grace 
Was too much blinded by his flattery. 


Sf, Send poaſt my Lord to ferch him backe againe, 

But, Traitor vnto his Country, how he ſmooth d 
And ſcen d as innocent as Truth it ſelfe? | 

Kin,l canyort thinke it yet he would be falſe: 


But ifhe be, no matter, let him go, 
Weel meet both him and them vnto their Wo. 


278. 


VVhich Rogerlikewiſe had o 
Edmund, Roger, Anne, mers ianor, 


1 
» 
z 


Thefirts; art of 
Biſh, This fals our well, and at the laſt Ihope 


To ſee this hereticke die ina rope. 7 Exeunt 


C ha tres the French F alter. | 
Scroop, Once more my Lord of Cambridge make reherſall 
How you do ſtand invdtedea the Crowne, 
The deeper ſhall we print it in our minds, 
And enciy man the better bereſolu'd, 


Enter Farle of 77170 Lord Scroope, Gra, and 


 VVhen he perceiues his quaryell to be uſt. 


Cam. Then thus Lord Scroope, fir Thomas Grey, & you 
Monſieur de Chartres, agent for the French, 
This Lionell Duke of Clarence (as I ſaid) 


Third ſonne of Edward(Englands King)the third, 


Had iſſue Philip his ſole daughter and heire; | 

Which Philip, after ward was giuen in marriage 

To Edmund Mortimer the Earle of March, 

And by him had a ſon cald Ro er Mortimer; 
ofhis deſcent, 


Two daughters and two ſonnes, but thoſe Fang 
Dide without iſſue : Anne, that did ſuruiue, 
And now was left her Fathers N heire, 


By fortune was to marry, being too 
By my Grandfather bag Edwards line: ? 
So of his ſir - name, I am ral ou know. 


Richard Plantagenet,my father was, 
Edward the Duke of Yorke,and ſonne and h eyte 
To Edmund Lang ley,Edvyard the third! s firſt | fonne, 
Sero. So that it ſeemes your claime comes by your wife, 
As lawfull heite to Roger ky rtimer | 
The ſon of Edmund, whi 4 id marry Philip 


Daughter and heite to Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 


cam. True, for this 74 , and his father both 

Harry the firſt, as plainly th appeare, | 

Are falſe intruders, and aaf the Crowne. 

For when yorg Richard Was han. * 
n 


8 
4 
£ 


And then o 


Sir John Old- Calle. 
In him the Title of Prince Edward dyed, 
That was the eldeſt of King Edwards ſonnes: 
William of Hatfield, and their ſecond brother, 


| Death in his nonage had before bereft 3 


So that my wife deriu d from Lyonell 
Third ſonne vnto king Edward, ought proceede 
And take poſſeſſion ot the Diadem 
Before this Hay, or his Father king, 
Who fetch cheir title but from Lancaſter, 
Forth of that royall line. And being thus, 
What reaſon iſt but ſhe ſhould haue her right? 
Scr. I am reſ{olu'd, our enterprize is iuſt. 
Gray. Harry ſhall dye, or elſe teſigne his Crowne, 
{ hart,Perforine but that, and Charles the K. of France 
Shall ayde you Lords, not onely with his men, 
But ſend you money to maintaine your warres: 
Five dan bed thouſand Crownes he bad me proffer, 
If you can op but Harries voyage for France. 
Scr. VVe neuer had a fitter time than now, 
he Realme in ſuch diuiſion as it is. 
Cam. Beſides you mult perſwade you, there is due 
Vengeance for Richards murther,which although 


It be defert d. yet will it fall at laſt, 


And now as likely as another time. 
Sin hath had many yeares to ripen in, 
And now the harueſt cannot be farre off, 
VVherein the weeds of vſurpation 
Are to be cropt,and caſt into the fixe. 
Ser. No more Earle Cambridge, here plight my Faith, 
To ſet vp thee, and thy renowned wife, 
Gray Gray will performe the ſame, as he is Knight, 
Chart, And to aſſiſt ye, as I ſaid before, 
Chartres doth gage the honor of his King. 
Scr. We lacke but now Lord Cobhams fellowfhip, 
ur plot wereabſolute indeede. 
can. Doubt not of him, my 1 2 his life's purſu'de 


* 


By 


" nee, 
By thiincenſed Clergy, and o | 
Brought in diſpleaſure with c ing,/afſures 

4 He may be quickly won vnto our faction. 

S | \Who haththe Articles were drayne at large 

. Of our whole purpoſe? | | 

) Gray. That haue by my Lord. 

a Cam. We ſhould not now be farre off from his houſe, * 

Our ſerious Conference hath heguild the way : 

See where his Caſtle ſtands, giueme the writing. 

} V Vhen we are come ynto the 2 eech of him, 

3 Recauſe we will not ſtand to make recount | i 
Of that which hath bene ſaid , heere hee ſhall reade 
Our minds at large, and what \ we eraue of him. 
H Enter Cobbans. 
| Scr. A ready way: heere the man himſelle 
| Booted and ſpurr'd, it ſeemes he hath e 
E. Cam, VVell met Lord Cobham, | 
iS (ob: My Lord of Cambridg e? | 
Your honor is moſt welcome ;M gar, | 


And all the reſt of this faire company 
I amnew come from London, gentle Lords 
But will ye not rake Cowling your hoſt, 
And ſee what entertainment oh rds? 


am. We were intended to 
But now this lucky meetin 
To end our buſineſfe, and defer 
Cob.Buſineſſe my Lord? what buſineſſe ſhould 
Let you to be merry? we — 5 delicates; 
Vet this Ile promi of Veniſon, 
WV A cup of wine, and 2 fort, he! ters fare: 
And r you pleaſe, weel ftrike he ſag our ſelues 
Srͤhall fill our diſhes with his well · fed fleſh. 
Scro. That is indeed the haſte we all deſire, 


| cob. My Lords, and you ſhall baue your choiſe with mee, 
} Cam. Nay but che flag which we defire to ſtrike, 
| Liues E W e kee = 
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Sir John Old-Caftle, © 

And go with ys, weel bring you to a Forreſt, - 

Where runnes a luſty heard: among the which 

There is a ſta g ſuperiour tothereſtl ' | 

A ſtately beaſt, = when his fellowes run 

He leads the race, and beates the ſull en earth, 

As though he ſcorn'd it with his trampling hoofes, 

Aloft he bikzes his head,and with his bref © 5 

Like a huge bulwarke counter-checkes the winde: 

And when he ſtandeth ſtill, he ſtret cheth forth 

His proud ambitious necke, as if he meant 

To wound the Firmament with forked kornes. 

Cob. Tis pitty ſuch a goodly beaſt ſhould dye. 
(am. Not ſo fir Iohn, for he is tyranous, 

And gores the other Deere, and wil not keepe 

VVithin thelimites are appointed him, 

Of late he's broke into a — 

Which doth belong to mee, and there he ſpoiles 

Both corne and paſture, two of his wilde race 

Alike for ſtealth, and couetous incroaching, 

Already are remou'd; if he were dead, 

I ſhould not onely be ſecure from hurt, 

But with his body make a royall feaſt, "RET 
Scro. How ſay you then, will you firſt hunt with vs? 
cob. Faith Lords, I like the paſtime, where's the place? 
Cam. Peruſe this writing, it will ſhew you all, 

And what occaſion we haue for the ſport, = He real. 
Cob. Call ye this hunting my Lords? Is this the Stagge 

You faine would chaſe, our dread King ? 

So we may make a banquet for the diuell; 

And in the ſteede of wholſome meate, prepare 

A diſh of poyſon to confound our ſelues. 
Cam, Why ſo Lord Cobham? See you not our claime7 

And how imperiouſly he holds the Crowne ? 

Sor. Beſides, you know your ſelſe is in diſgtace, 

Held as a recreant,and purſu'd to death. 


This will defend you from your enemies, 
PE en . 


kad | 


And Rablifh yeurReligion rhrpugh rhe Land. 
(ob. Notorious trea n! yer | will cone 


My ſecret thoughts, to ſound the depth of it. 
My Lord of Cambridge, 1 do fee your claime, 
And what good may tedound vnto the Land, 
By proſecuting ofthis emerprize. | 
But where are men? where's power and furniture 
To order ſuch an action? we areweake, 
Harry,you know's a mighty Potentate. 
cam. Tut, we are ſtrong enqugh; you ate belou d, 
And many will be glad to follow you, 
Ve are the light, and ſome will follow vs: 
Nay, there is hope from France: here's an Ambaſſador 
That promiſeth both men and money too. 
The Commons like wiſe (as we heare) pretend 
A ſodaine tumult, we will joyne with them, 
cob. Some likely- hood, I muſt confeſſe, to ſpeed: 
But how ſhall I beleeue this in plaine truth? 
You are (my Lords) ſuch men as liue in Court, 
And haue bene highly fauoured of the King. 
Eſpecially Lord Scroope, hom oftentimes. 
He maketh choiſe for his bedfelfow, 10 
And you Lord Gray are of his priuy Counſell: 
1s not this a traine laide to intrap my life? 
Cm. I hen periſh may my fople? what thinke you ſo? 


aſide 


> 


Scr. Weele ſweare to youu, | | 
Gray.Or take the Sacrament. | 
cob. Nay you are Noble men, and I imagine, 
As you are honoutable by birth, and blood, 
So you will be in heart, in thought, in worde. 
I craueno other teſtimony but this | 
That you would all ſubſcribe, and ſer your hands 
Vnto this writing which yoo gave ro me. i 
Cum. With all our hearts: whe hath any pen and inłxe? 
Ser. My pocket ſhould haue one; O. heere it is. 
Cam. Giue it me Lord Scroope, There is my name. 
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wh And there is my name, 


And mine. 
© Sir, let me craue that would likewiſe write your 


name with theirs, for confirmation of * M aiſters words 
the King of France, 
Char, That will I Noble Lord. 
Cob. So now this action is well knit together, 
And I am for you; where's our meeting, Lords ? 
Cam, Heere if you pleaſe, the tenth of July next. 
Cob. in Kent agreed. Now ler vs into ſupper, 
I hope your honors will not away to night, 
Cam. Yes preſently, for I haue farreto ride, 


About ſoliciting of other friends · 15 
Scro, And we would not be abſent from the Court, 


Leaſt thereby . ſuſpition in the King. 
Cob. Let taſte a cup of wine before ye go. 
Can. Not now my Lord, we thank you: fo farwel, Exit 


cob. Farewell my Noble Lords. My Noble Lordsꝰ 
My noble villaines, baſe Conſpirators, 
Hö can es” looke his A efle in the lace, 
Whontthey fo cloſely ſtudy to berray? 7/ 
But llenot ee mw 1 79 it knovwone. 
This head ſhall not be burchen'd with ſuch thoughts, 
Nor in this heart will I coneenle a deede | 


Of ſuch impiety againſt my King. 
Madam, how now 
ami ibo ret. 


| Enter Ha 
L. Cobb. Yare weſeome home, my Lord: 


Why ſeeme ye ſo diſquiet in your lookes? | 
What hath befalne you that 4iſturbes your minde ? 
C. Powis. Had newes I am afraid touching my husband. 


Cob Madam, not fo: there is your husbands pardon, 


Long may ye hue; exctr ioy vmo the other. 
e So great a kindneſſe, as I cnow not how to make 


my ſenfeis quite confounded. 


þ.Lerchr top 0d Madam me not, 
E; Y | With 


reply 
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: The fir? partof 
For I muſt backe vnto the Court [A | 
Wich all the ſpeede I can: Harpoole, my horſe, 
L. Cob. So ſoone my Lord? hat will you ride all night? 
Cob. All night or day, it muſt be ſo ſweet wife; 
Vrge me not why, or what i buſineſſe is, 


But get you in: Lord Poweſſe, beare with mee. 
And madam, thinke your welcome nere the worſe, 
My houſe is at your vſe. Harpoole, away. 
Har. Shall I attend your | hedſkip to the Court ? 
cob. Vea ſir, your Gelding,mount you preſently. Evie 
La. Cob. Iprethee Harpoole looke vnto thy Lord, 
I do not like this ſodaine ponſting backe. 
Po. Some earneſt buſineſſe is a foote belike, 
What ere it be, pray God be his good guide. 
La. Po. Amen, that hath ſo highly vs beſted. 
La. Cab. Come Madam & my Lord, weel hope the beſt, 
You ſhall not into Wales till he returne. | 
Pow. Though great wur bee we ſhould depart, yet 
Madam will we ſtay to be reſolu d of this vnlookt for doubt 
full accident. e. | Excunt 
Enter Murley and his men. preparod in ſome filthy 


* 7 


Nur. Come my hearts of flint, modeſtly, decently, ſo- 
berly,& handſomly; no man afore his Leader: follow your 
Maſter,your Captaine, your Knight that ſhalbe, for the ho- 
nour of Meal-men, Millers, & Malt-men,dun is the mouſe: 
Dicke _— for the credit of Dunſtable, ding dovyn the 
enemy to ſorrow. Ve ſhall not come into the field like beg- 

ars. Where be Leonard and Lawrence my two Loaders, 
Lord haue mercy vpon ys, what a world is this? I woulde 
giue a couple of illings far a dozen of good Feathers for 
ye, and forty pence for as many ſcarffesto ſer ye out with- 
all. Froſt and ſnow, a man has no heatt to fight till hee bee 
braue. — 4 | | | by | 

Dicke, Maſter we are no babes, our towne foot-bals can 

beate witneſſe: this little patrell we haue (hall off, & m_ 
[1 5 | niht 


i 
| 


, . 
: 
I : 
; 4 
/ 
* N 
[1 
* 


ir lobn Old. catle. 


fight naked before we run away. 


: 


Tom, Nay, I'meof Laurance mind for that; for he means 

to leaue his life behind him, be and Leonard your two loa. 
ders are making their wils becauſe they haue wiues, now 
we batchellers bid our frends ſcramble for our goods if we 
dye: but maſter,pray ye let me ride vpon Cut. 

Mur. Meale and ſalt, wheat and Malt, fire and tow, froſt 
and ſnow,why Tom thou ſhalt, Let me ſee, heere are you, 
William and George are with my Cart, & Robin & Hodge 
holding my one two horſes, proper men, handſome men, 


tall men, true men. 
Dicke. Bur maſter,maſter,me thinkes you are a mad man, 


to hazard your owne perfon, and a cart load of money too, 
Tom. Yea, and matter there's a worſe matter in't; if it be 
as Theard ſay, we go to fight againſt all the lerned biſhops, 
that ſhould giue vs their bleſſing, and if they curſe ys, wee 
ſhall ſpeed nere the better, 
Dir. Nay burlady, ſome 70 the King takes their part, and 
maſter dare you fight againſt the King, . | 
Mar, Fie paltry, paltry, in and out, to and fro ypon occa- 
ſion, if che Kipg bee fo vnwiſe to come there, weele fight 


with him too. 
Tom, What if ye ſhould kill the King? 


Aur. Then wee Imake another. 
Dic. Is that all? do ye not ſpeake treaſon ? 
Mur. If we do, who dare trip vs? We come to fight for 


our conſcience, and for honor: little know you what is in 

my boſome, looke heere mad knaues, a paire of gilt ſpurs, 

Tom, A paire of golden ſpurs ? why do you not put them 
on your hceles? your boſome's no place for ſpurs. 


Mur. Bet more ot leſſe vpon occaſion, Lord haue per- 


cy vpon vs. Tomth att a foole, and thou ſpeałſt treaton to 
Knight- hood: dare any weare gold or ſiluet ſpurs till hebe 
a Knight ? No, I ſhall be knighted to morrow, & then they 
ſhall on! Sits, was it euer read in the Church book of Dun- 


ſtable, that euet Malt- man was made Knight? 
Tom 
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But our cheefe fire 
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The foifpwr of 


Tow. No but you are more: you are Mex-man, alirnan 
Miller, Corne-maſter and all}, | * 19 x 
Dicke Vea, and halfe a b: wer too, and the divell and all 


bots wealth : you bring more honey with you, than all the 
re 


Aur. The more's my howbrll ſhall bee 2 Knighe to mor- 
row. Let me ſpoſe my men, Tom v pon cut, Dick ypon hob, 
Hodge 18 ball Nun vpynSorell, and Rohuy vppa the 


fore-hor 


Exter 4 Finn Bray 
Tom. Stand, who comes there ? 
Act. All friends good fellow | 
Nur. Friends an dfellowey eee ſir Roger. 
Act. Why thus you ſhew your ſelfe a Gentleman, 
To keepe your day,and come fo well prepar d. 
Your Cart ſtands yonder, guarded by your men, 
Who tell me it is loaden well with Come, , 
What ſumme is ther re? | þ 
Mur. Ten houfinh g aue fic Roger, add modeſtly, de- 
cently,ſoberly,and hand bon what] have here ink 
I be knighted, | : ; 
Act. Gilt ſpurres 4 Tis wall. 
Mur. Where's our army fir? ? | 
Act. Diſperſt in ſundry village s about; 
Some heete with vs in + pc, — at Finchley, 
Totnam, Enfield, Eumunton, Newington, 
Iſlington, Hogſdo ,Pancredg Kem ington, 
Some neeret Thames Ratcli e Black wall, and Bow: 
oth muſt be the „ 
Which ere the Sun tomorrow ſhine, | 
Will be neere fifty thouſand in the field. 
Mur Marry God dild ye dainty my deze, but ypon oc- 
cafion fir Roger Acton, do not the * know of it, and 


* 


gather bis power a ainſt vs 


Add. No, he's ſecure at Fabia. 
ler. What do the Clergie? bo y 
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Sir John Old-Cafile, 
AP Feare extreamly, yet prepare no force. 
Mur. In and ont, too and fro, bully my boy kin, we ſhal 
carry the world afore vs, I row by my worſhip, When I am 
knighted, weele take the King napping, if he ſtand on their 
part. | | 


Att 


fff, This night we few in Hygate will repoſe, . 
Wich the firſt Cocke weel riſe and arme our (clues, 
To be in Ficket field by breake of day, | 
And there expect our Generall, K 

AMur. Sit John Old- caſtle, what if he come not 
Ban. Vet out action ſtands, | | 
Sir Roger Acton may ſupply his place. | 
Mur. True M. Bourn, but whoſhall make me Knight? 
Beu. He that hath power to be our Gencrall. 
| Att. Talke not a let's away, 
Our friends of London long till it be day, ' Excunt, 
= | Euter Prieſt and Doll. | 
Doll. By my troth,thou art as iealous a man as lives, 
Prieſt. Canſt thouiblame me Doll, thou art my lands, my 
e iewels, my wealth, my purſe, none walks within 
orty miles of London, but a plies thee as truly, as the pariſh 
does the poore mans boxe. 
Doll. I am as true to thee, as the ſtone is in the wall, and 
thou knowſt well enough, I was in as good doing, when I 
came to thee, as any wench need to be: and therefore thou 
haſt tried me that thou haſt: and I will not be kept as I ha 
bin, that I will not. 5 5 
Pri. Doll, if this blade holde, there's not a pedler walks 
with a packe, but thou ſhalt as boldly chooſe of his wares, 
as With thy ready mony in a Marchants ſhop, weele haue as 
god ſiluer as the King coines any. . 
Doll. What is all the Golde ſpent you tooke the laſt day 
from the Courtier? „ 
Pri. Tis gone Doll, tis flowne;merrily come, merily gon; 
he comes a horſe backe that muſt pay for all; weel haue as 


good meat as mony can get, and as good gownes as can be 
| A bought 


* 
— — —— 


Neete 


he ſſp 
pa, 9 for gold, be merry wo 


monda | 
Bel Ven might ha eleft a « Cobham, yntill you had 
bin better provided for, 

Pri. No ſweet Doll no, Ilike hot chat, yon olde ruffian is 
not for the Prieſt : Ido not liken new Cleark ſhould come 
in the old bel-fry. © || Wu) 

Doll. Thou art a madprieſt iGich, | 

Pri. Come Doll, Il ke thee ſafe at ſome ale-houſe heetre 
at Cray, and the next ſheepe ht comes {ball leaue behind 


— comes on 


his fleece. | Exit. 
Enter the King Suffolle aul Butler., 
King in great haſt. My Lord of Suffolk, poſt away for life, 


And let our forces of ſuch horſe and foote, 
As can be gathered vp by any meanes. 


Make ſpeedy randeuo in Tuttle fields, 


It muſt be done this euening my Lord, 
This ni ight the Rebels meane ro draw to head 
lingron, which if — Ce preuent not, 
x 


If once theyſhovld vnite their ſeuerall forces, 
Their power is almoſt though inuincible, 
Away my Lord, Iwill be withy ou ſoone. 


855 go my Soueraigne with all happy ſpeed, exit; 
Kin,Mzke haſt ord of Suffolke,as you loue vs. 
Butler, poſt you to London with all ſpeede : 
Command the Maior and Shexiffes on their allegeanca, 
The Citty gates be preſently ſhur vp, 
And guarded with a ſtrong ſufficient watch, 
And not a man be ſuffered to paſſe, 
Without a ſpeciall watrant from our ſelke. 
Command * Poſterne by the Tower be kept, 


Aud proclamation onthe paine of death, 


That not a Citizen ſtitre from his does 

Except ſuch as the Major and $hrieves ſhall chooſe 

For their owne guard,and ſafery of their perſons. | 

Butler ne. care ynto ny charge. 
| Buatl, 


' 
| |! 
( , 
* 


Sir Jahn Old-Caſth. * 

But, I go my Souetaigne. | 

Kin. Butler. 

Vat. My Lord. | HOT 

Kin, Go downe by Greenwich, and command a boate, 
At the Friars bridge attend wy comming downe, 

But, I will my Lord. Exit Butler, 
5 . It's time I thinke to looke vnto Rebellion, 

When Acton doth expect vnto his aide, 
No leſſe then fifty thouſand Londoners, 
Well, lle to Weſkniniter in this diſguiſe, - . 
To heate what newes is ſtirring in theſe brawles. 
Enter Priefh. © F 

Pri. Stand true- mar, ſayes a Theefe. 
Kin. Stand theefe ſayes a true-man : how if a theefe ? 
pri, Stand theefe too. | 5 
Kis. Then theeſe or true man, I muſt ſtand I ſee howſo- 
euet the world wags, the trade of theeuing yet will neuer 

done. What art thou? 5 WE 2s 
Peri. A good fellow. 27 55 
Kin. So am I too, I ſee thou doſt know mee. 
Pri. It thou be a good fellow, play the good fellowes 
part, deliuet thy purſe without more ado, 

Kin. haue no money. 

Pri. I muſt make you ſinde ſome before wee part, if you 
haue no mony you ſhall haue ware, as many ſound blowes 
as your skin can carry. 37 

Xing. Is that the plaine truth? 

Pri. Sirra, no more ado ; come, come, give me the money 
you haue. Diſpatch, I cannot ſtand all uy; 

Kin. Well, if thou wilt needs haue it, there it is: juſt the 
Prouetbe, one theefe robs another, Where the diuel are all 
my old theeues e Falſtaffe that villaine is ſo fat, hee cannot 
get on's horſe, but me thinkes Poines and Peto ſhould bee 
ſtirring hereabouts. „ 

pri. How much is there on't of thy word? 
' Kin, A hundred pound in Angels, on my word. 
Cn 1 F 2 + 


The 


3 io 
148, | 


The fyſtpart 


arr of 


The time has beene I would haue done as much 


For thee, if thou hadſt paſt this Way, as I have now. 
Prie. Sirta, what art thou? thou ſeemſt a Gentleman? 
Kin. I am no leſſe, yer poore que now, for thou haſt all 
my money. * 

pri. From whence 8 chol ? 

Kin, From the Court at Eltham, 

Pri. Art thou one of & e Kings ſeruants? | 

Kin. Ves that I am, and one of his Chamber, 

Pri. I am gladde th le no worſe: thou maiſt the better 
ſpare thy mony,andthink thou migheſt bers poore Theefe 
his pardon if he ſhould haue ne 

Kin, Yes that I can. | 4 

Pri. Wilt thou do ſomuch for me, (when ſhall haue oc- 
caſion? 

Kin. Ves faith will Lf it be rao omirther, 

Pri. Nay, l am a . cheefe all the hurt I to a man, I 
take but his purſe, Ile kill no man, | 

King. Then of my word Ile dot. 

Pri. Giue me thy hand of th fame, 

Xin. There tis. h 

Pri, Me thinkes the King hould be 1 to theeues be- 


c nuſe he has bin a theefe himſelfe, — I thinke now hee 


be turned true man. 

Kin, Faith haue heard indeede bas had an ill name that 
way in's youth: but how canſt thou tell that he has beene a 
Theefe? 

Prieſt, How? be he nes d.me before I fell to 


the trade my ſelfe, when that foule villanous guts, that led 


on to all that Roguery, was in 
ſtaffe. 
King aſide. Well, if he did rob Nee en be art but euen 
wich bim now le be ſworne: Thou knoweſt not the King 
now I thinke, if thou ſaweſt him ? | 
Pri,Not Iyfaith. | | 
K.afide,So it ſhould bee. [ 


q 
1 
1 
be 
} 


company | wat that Fal- 


priaſ. 
[ 


ll 
ſ | 


| Sir Jolm Ola-cahe, | 

pri. Well, if olde King Harry had liu'd, this King that 
is now, had made theeuing the beſt trade in England, 
King. Why ſo? r! 7 | 
Pri. Becauſe he was the cheefe warden of our company, 
it's pitty that ere he ſhould haue beene a King, hee was lo 
braue a theefe, But ſirra, wilt remember my pardon if need 
be? | 
King. Yes faith will I. F | 
Pri, Wilt thou? Well then, becauſe thou ſhalt goe ſafe, 
for thou mayeſt OCR carly)be met with again, be- 
fore thou come to Southwarke, if any man when he ſhould 
bid thee good motrow, bid thee ſtand, ſay thou hut fir Iohn 


and they will let thee paſſe. 
King, Is that the word? well then let me alone. 


Pri Nay firra, becauſe I thiake indeede I ſhal haue ſome 
occaſion to vſe thee, and as thou comſt oft this way, Imay 
light on thee another time not knowing thee, hete ile break 
this Angel, take thou halfe of it, this is a token betwixt thee 
and me. | 5 

IS 1 Exit 


Ming. God a mercy,farewell, 
Pri, O my fine golden ſlanes, here's for thee wench ifaith. 


Now Dol, we will reuell in our beuer, this is a Tyth- pig of 
my yicarage, God a mercy neighbour Shooters hill, you ha 
paide your tythe honeſtly, Wel, heare there is a company 
of rebels vpagainſt the King, got together in Ficket fielde 
neere Holborne, and as it is thought heere in Kent, the King 
wil be there to night in's owne perſon: wel, lle to the kings 
campe, and it ſhal go hard but if there be any dovinges, Iſe 
make ſome good boot among them. 3 Ext 
Enter K. Henry Suffolke, 2 two with lights, 
King.My Lords of Suffolke and of Huntington, 
Who ſcouts it now ? Or who ſtands Sentinels? 
What men of worth? what Lords do walke the round ? 
Suf.May'e pleaſe your highneſle, 
Rin. Peace, no more of that, 
The King's aſleepe, wake not his Maieſty, 1 
it 


F 3 


b. 


| | 
The firit par 
Wich termes nor Titles; he's atreſt in bed, 
Kings do not vſe to watch themſclues, they fleep, 
And let rebellion and conſpiracie, | 
Reuell and hauocke ip the Common-wealth, 
Is London look'd * 3 | 
Hun. It is my Lor 
Vour noble Vuckle 
Your brother Gloc eſſer, and ij 
VVho vith the Maior and the 
Do guard the gates, ind keept 
The Earle of Cambridge, and 
Do walke the round, Lord 8 
So though ir 
Wereyou in 
Ki. I thanke ye 
That I haue normal. 2 
"London you ſay is ſafely loo 
Alas poore Rebels, there your ay 
And the Lord Cobham Sir Io 
Quiet in Kent, Acton ye aredeceiu'd: | 
Reckon againe, you count without your hoſte. 
To morrow you ſhall 
Till when my friend thi 
How can we ſpend? King Harry is aſleepe, 
And all his * 7 P pf 
All friends at foor-ball, 
Harry, and Dicke, and George: bring v 
Giue vs ſquare dice ,weel ke 
For all good fellowegcomp 
Where's that mad Prieſt ye told ine was in armes 
To fight, as well as pray,if neede required. 
Suf.He's in the Campe, and if he knew of this, 
I vndertake he would not be long hence, 
Kin. Trip Dicke, trip Gearg e. | 
Hun. I muſt haue the Gee bet do we ploy at? 
Suf. Paſſage if ye 5 


Lords: by 


Auen 
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Leter is there. 


giue ac count co vs, 
is long c. 7 winters night 


> 
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' 
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iy Lord of Warwicke, 
Aldermen 
ood rule within, 

ſir Thomas Gray 
cxoope and Bucler ſcour, 
leaſe your Mage 
ed, well might you take your reſt. 
you do know of old, 
rfe&ni oo alker: 

kt vnto, 
rayde muſt faile, 
hn . 


ts tell vs ſo: 

5 all in fielde, 

a drum, o 
tt of guard, 


e this co 
anies that come, 


Fir lobnOld-caftk. 
Hunt, Set round then! ſo, at all. 
Hur. George, you are out, ' 
Giue me the dice, paſle for twenty pound, 
Here's to our lucky paſſage into France. 
Hun. Harry you paſſe indeed, for you ſweepe all, 
Saf. A ſigne king Harry ſhall ſweepe all in France. 
1 | Enter Prieſt, 
Pri, Edge ye good fellowes, take afreſh gamſter in, 
"Har Maſter parſon? we play nothing but gold? 
Pri. And fellow Itel thee that the Prieſt hath gold, gold: 
what ?ye are but beggarly ſoldiers to me, I thinke I haue 


more gold then all you three, 
Hun. It may be ſo, but we beleeue it not. 
Har. Set Prieſt ſer, I paſſe for all that golde. 
Pri. Ve paſſe indeede, 
Har. Prieſt, haſt any more? 
Pri. More? what a queſtion's that? 
I tell thee I haue more then all you three, 
At theſe ten Angels. e : K bed. 
Har. I wonder how thou comſt by all this gold. 
How many benefices haſt thou Prieſt? | 
Pri. Faith but one, doſt wonder how I come by Golde? 
I wonder rathet how poore ſouldiers ſhould haue gold: for 
Ile tell thee good fellow, we haue euery day tyths, offrings 
chriſtnings, weddings, burials : and you poore ſnakes come 
ſildome toa booty. [le ſpeak a proud word, T have buti one 
parſonage, Wrotham, tis better then the Byſhoppricke of 
Rocheſter: there's nere a hill, heath, nor downe in all Kent, 
but tis inmy pariſh, Barrham downe, Chobham downe, 
Gads hil, Wrotham hill, 6lacke heath, Cockes heath, Bir- 
chen wood, al pay me ty th, gold 2 pas not for that 
Suf. Harry ye ate out, no parſon ſhake the dice. 
Pri. Set, ſet, lle couer yee, at all: Aplague ont Iam out, 
the di uel, and dict and a wench who will truſt chem? 
Swf.Saiſt thou ſo, prieſtꝰ ſer faite, at all for once. 


Har. Out ſir, pay all. 


Fri. 


Met me laſt day on Blacke Heath, 


aha | 


15 nor Pts lers, 


4 Thopee to ſee more 


Pri. Sit, pay me Angel 


Ve none of your Pao 2 


Pay me faite Angel go 
King. No crackt 


crackt French N 8 | 
Pri. Thou meanſt EDA en when the kings 


in France. 

Hun. Set round, at: | 

Pri. pay all: this is 2 24 | 
Kin,Giue me the diceztis Ind (hredche prieſt 
At all fir Iohn. 

Fad ber and all yours: fat chat. diert ohe ca- 
this . 


bs of Wel throwne Hu ifai 
King. Ile caſt better an 53 


2 Ile be han debe. 10 iuen th 
ſoule to the diuel for ee $ if | 

Har. I paſſe for all. | 

Pri Tape al dee lai e wichall 
Sirra, doſt thou not cog, nor foift,nor pan” 

Kin, Set Parſon ſer, the Dice dye in 
When Parſon when? what can — 
Already dry? waſt you brag d of your ſtore? 

Pri. All's gone but that. [1 | 

Hun. V hat? balfe a broken Angel. 

Pri, V hy fir? tis golde. 

Kir. Lea, and lle cover it. 


Pri, The diuel giue good o't len bnd: Nh 


dlovyne me vp. 


bing. N prieſt, cal not leaue vs et, 
Do — re Auk fir fe other wel, . 
Pic. VVhat if they do?? 1 
king. Thereby beginnes a tale: 
There was a Theefe, inface 
But *rwas not he. That theefe 


like — 


ep 


With him a woman; I was all alone 
And weaponleſſe, my boy had all my gooles, - - * 
And was before. ing mea bote. 
Short tale to makefir Iohn, the Theefe Imeane 7 
Tooke a iuſt hundteth pound in gold from me. 
I ſtorm d at it, and ſwote to be reueng*d; 
If ere we met; he like a luſty Theefe. 
Brake with his teeth this Angel iuſt in two, 
To be a token at our meeting next. 

Prouided, I ſhould charge no Officer 
To apprehend him, but at weapons point 
Recouer that, and what he had beſide. 
Well met fir John, betake ye to your tooles 

By Torch- light, for maſter Parton you are hee 
That had my Golde. 


keeper of Elthampacke,and that will maintain with 

poore wh 

ypon's, and let's alone, and take neither part. 
kin. Agreed, I charge ye do not boudge a foot, 


Sir Iohn haue at ye. 

Pris. Souldier, ware your 3 . 

As they proffer ter Builer awes his 
| * l ſword to pare them, | | 


Bur. Hold villaine hold: my Lords vrhatd ye meane, 


To ſee a Traitor draw againſt the. 2 | 
Pri. Ihe King?Gods will, I am 2 pickle. 
lung · Butler what newest why doſt thouſttouble vs? 
But. Pleaſe your Maieſty, its breake of day, 
And as I ſcouted neete to Iſlington, N 
The gray. ey d morningigaue me glimmering, 
Of armed men comming downe Hygate hill, 
Who by their courſe ate coaſting hither ward. 
king.Let vs withdraw my ee our troopes, 
To x. e the Rebels if there be ſuch cauſe: 
For this led prieſt, chis diuelliſh hypocrite, 


G 


| \ 


1 you two honeſt men to ſtand & loo ke 
d let . 


1 


: = 


That 


| Pp denied, in faire ſquare play, of 0 2 | | 


1. 


| That is a theefe,a 1 me 
4 Let him be hang” vp for example ſake, | | 
| Pruſt. Not ſo my gracious Soueraigne, I confeſſe Tama 
8 ſtaile man, fleſii and blood as other are; but ſer my imperfe- 
| ions aſide, ye haue not a tallet man, nor a truer ſubiect to 
the 5 rowne and State, than fir Tohn of Wretham is, 
Kin. Will a true ſubie&rob his king? 

Pri. Alas twas ignorance and want my graciou Liege, 

Kin, Twas want of grace, Why, you ſhould be as  ſalc 
To ſrafon thers with good bt | | 
Your hues as lampes to giue the people light, 

As ſhepheards,not as Woluesto ſpoile 9 flocke, 
Go hang him Butler. 7 

But. Pidn thou not rob me? 

Pri. Imuſt confeſſe Iſaw ſome of your Golde, bal my 
dread Lotd am in no humour for death: God wil chat fin. 
ners liue, do not you cauſe me to 1 theyr liues the 
beſt may go aſtray, and if the wor aße your ſelfe (my 
Liege) haue bin a Theefe. 

Kin. I conſeſſe 1 haue, [| | 
Bur I repent and haue reclaim'd my al. 

Pri. So will I do if you will giue me time. 

kin, Wilt thou? My Lords, Will you be bis ſureties ? 

Hun That when he robs againeqhe ſhall be hang d. 

Pri. I aske no mores, | [| 
kin, And we will or. thee thar, | 
Liue and tepent, and proue an honeſt man, 

Which when I heare, and ſafe returne from France, 
lle giue thee living, Till when take thy Gold, 
But ſpend it bettet then at cards or wine, 
For better vertues fit that coate ofthine. 
pri. mat Rex, & currat lex. My Liege, if ye haue claſs 
of battell,ye ſhall ſee ſir lohn beftic him Ae! in your quar- 
rell. 
An alarumgnter Kin Selbe, mere fir Tohn brings 
forth Acton 0e 5 Eu priſoners, ah 
. King 


,and what not, 


—_ LT _—_— ˙r — — 


Vir lobhnOl&Caftle. 
king.Bring in thoſe Traitors, whoſe aſpiring minds 
Thought to haue triumpht in our ouerthrow : 

But now ye ſee, baſe villaines, what ſucceſſe 
Attends ill actions wrongfully attempted. 
Sir Roger Acton, thou retainſt the name 
Of knight, and ſhouldſt be more diſcreetly tempet d 
Than ioyne with pezants,Gentry is diuine, 
But thou haſt made it more then popular, 
Act. Pardon my Lord, my conſcience vrg d me to it. 
kin, Thy conſcience? then conſcience is cortupt. 
For in thy conſcience thou art bound to ys, | 
Andin thy conſcience thou ſhouldſt loue thy countrey, 
Elſe what's the difference twixt a Chriſtian, 
And the vnciuill manners of the Turke? N 
Few, We meant no hurt vnto your Maigſty, 


But reformation of Religion, + 
king, Reforme Religion? was it that you ſought? 
I pray who gaue you Ge authority? | | 
Belike then we do hold the Scepter vp, | 
And fit within the Throne but for a Cipher, 
| Time was, good ſubiects would make knowne their greef, 
And pray amendment, not enforce the ſame, 
Valeſſe their King were tyrant, which I hope | 
You cannot iuſtly ſay that Harry is, 
What is that other? 
Swf. A Malt-man my Lord, 
And dwelling in Dunſtable as he ſayes. 
kin, Sirra, what made you leaue your barly broth, 
To come in armour thus againſt your King? 
Mur. Fie paltry, paltry, to and fro, in and out vpon occa- 
ſion, what a world is this ? Knight-hood (my Liege) twas 
knight-hood brought me hither,they told me I had wealth 
enough to make my wife a * | 
kin And ſo you brought thoſe horſes which we ſaw, 
Trapt all in coſtly furniture, and meant | 


To weare theſe ſpurree when you were knighted _ 
268 
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It is agenerall voice 


| 7h þ 
Mur. In and but ee | aid, - 


kev. In and out vppon occafion, therefore you ſhall bee 
hang'd, and in the ſted of * ſpurres ypon your 


heeles, about your eke they all 1 your folly to 8 
the world. [4 
Pri. In and out vpon occa jon, chat goes hard. | 
Aur. Fie pualery,pplery, oo and frof good myLiege 2 
pardon, am ſory for my fault. 

Hung. That comes too late: but tell mee, ent there none 
Beſide ſir Roger Acton, vpon hom [ 
You did depend to be your Gouernor, | 

Mur.None my Lord but fir John Old. ſtle. 

| Enter 1 — 
King. Beares he a part in this en 
44. We lookt my Lord thar he would meete ys heere, 
ps But did he promiſe you that he would come. 

Such Letters we receiyed forth of Kent, 

Biſh,V Vhere is my Lord the King ? health to your grace 
Examining my Lord ſome of theſe rebels, 
long chem „ 

That they had neuer come Ink this place, 
But to — met their valiant General! 
The good Lord m as they title him ; 
Whereby my Lord, your Grace may now N 
His Treaſon is apparant, which before 
He ſought to colour by his flattery | 

ki, Now by my Royalty Cora have ſworn, 
But for his conſcience which I beare withall, 


There had not liu'd a more trite hearted ſubiect. 
Biſb. It is but count etſet, my gracious Lords, 
And therefore may it pleaſe your Maieſty 


To ſet your hand vnto this precept heere, 
By which weel cauſe him forthwith to appeare, 
And anſwer this by order of the Law. 

kin,Not onely that, but take Commiſſion 
To ö fees, 


This 


f 
5 
5 
| 


= This moſt notorious traitor as you ple 


Sir obn id cuts 
$465 7.3 1 
Fi. It ſhalbe done my Lord, wit delay: Moos 
So now I hold Lord Cobhamin my hand, ey" 
That which ſhaltfiniſh thy diſdained-life. 9 
king.l thinke the iton age begins but now. 
Which learned poets haue ſo often taught, | 
Wherein there is no credit to he giuven 
To either words, or lookes, or ſolemne oaths: 
For if he were, how often hath he ſworne, 
How gently tun d the muſicke of his tongue, 
and with what amiable face beheld he me, 
When all God knowes, was but hypoctiſie 
Cob. Long life and proſperous reigne ynto my Lord. 
kin. Ah villaine, canſt thou wiſh proſperity, 
Whoſe heart includeth nought but treachery? 
I do arreſt thee heere my ſelfe, falſe knight, 
Of treaſon capitall againſt the ſtate, | 
Cob, Of treaſon mighty Prince? your grace miſtakes, »- 
I hope it is but in the way of mirth, 
km, Thy necke ſhall feele it is in earneſt ſhortly, - 
Darſt thou intrude into eee 
How heinouſly thou haſt offended vs ? 
But this is thy accuſtomed deceit, 
Now thou perceiuſt thy purpoſe is in vaine, 
With ſome excuſeor other thou wilt come 
To cleere thy ſelfe of this rebellion. 
Cob.Rebelion good my Lord,I know of none, 
kin, If you deny ir,heere is cuidence, _ | 
See you theſe men; you neuer counſelled, 
Nor offered them aſſiſtance in their warres. 
lex. Speałe ſirs, not one but all, l craue no fauour, 
Haue euer I bene conuerſant with you, , 
Or written Letters to encourage you, 
Or kindled but the leaſt or ſmalleſt part 


Oſthis your late ynnaturall rebellion? . | 
G 3 Speak, 


Fi 
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The fir part of 
Speake,for I dare the * you can. 
Mur In and out aw occaſion I know you not. 
kin.No,didſt thou not ſay;that fir Iohn Old-caftle, 
Was one with whom you puxpoſed to haue met? 
Alur. True I did ay ſo, but in what reſpect, 
Becauſe I heard it was reported ſo, | 1 
Hoke there no other argument but that? 
Add. Io cleere my | wo" ere I dye my Lord, 
I wuſt confeſſe we haue no other ground 
But onely rumour to atcule this Cord, | 
Which now I ſee was meerely fabulous, 
Fs. The more pernitious you to taint him then, 
Whom you know was not aulty, yea or no. 
(ob. Let this my Lord, wich I preſent your grace 
Speake for my loyalty, reade theſe Articles, 
And then giue ſentence of my life or death. 
| kin, Earle Cambridge, Scroppe, and Gray corrupted 
WùWWich bribes from Charles of France, either to win 
|. My Crowne from me, or ſecretly contrive = 
My death by Treaſon? Iſt poſſible? | 
Cob,There is the platforme, and their hands, my Lord, | 
Each ſeuerally ſubſcribed to the ſame. | 4 NR 
a bin. Oh neuer heatd of baſe ingratitude! © 
Euen thoſe I hug icht my bo ome moſt, 
Are readieſt euetmoxe to ſting my heart. 
Pardon me Cobham, I haue done thee wrong, 
Heereafter I will hue to make amends, | 
Is then their time o ae 


F 
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ö ſd neere hand? 
Weele meete with thein, bur _ for their eafe, 
If God permit. Go take theſe Rebels hence, 
Let them haue martiall law: but as for thee, 
Y Friend to thy King and Country, ſtill be free. extcunt 
E. Nnuur. Be it more or leſſe, what a world is this ? 
| | Would Thad continued till of the order of knaues, 
And nere ſought wo very a it coſts 
So deere: fir Roger i may zanke you for all. 


I. | 


% 
* 
a 
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Alton 


Afton, Now tis too late to haue it remedied, 
I prethee Murley do not vrge me with it. 
Hun. VVill you away, and make no more to do: 
Mur. Fie paltry, paltry, too and fro, as occaſion ſerues, 
If you be ſo haſty, take my place. „ 
Hur. No good hr knight, eene tak t your ſelfe, 
Mar. I could be glad to giue my bettets place. Excunt 


Ener Biſhop, Lord Warden, Cromer the Shreene, Lady Cobhans 
| and attendants, | 
Biſb. I tell ye Lady, it's not poſſible #4 
But you ſhould know where he conueyes himſelſe 
And you haue hid him in ſome ſecret place, 
La. My Lord beleeue me, as I haue a ſoule, 
Ikno not where my Lord my husband is. 
Biſb. Go too. go ye are an heretike, | 
And will be forc'd by torture to confeſſe, 
If faire meanes will not ſerue to make you tell. 
La. My husbandis a rioble Gentleman, 
And neede not hide himſelfe for any fact 
That ere I heard of, therefore wrong him not. 
B.. Vour husband is à dangerous ſchiſmatick, 
Traitor to God, the King, and Commonwealth, 
And therefore M. Cromer ſhreeue of Kent, x 
I charge you take her to your cuſtodie, 
And ſcize the goods of Sir Iohn Old - caſtle 
To the Kings vie; let her go in no more, 


To fetch ſo much as her apparrell out, 
There is your warrant from his Maieſtie- 


L. m. Good my Lord Biſhop paciſie your wrath 
Againſt the Ladie. . 
Biſb.Then let her conſeſſe 1 
VVhere Old- caſtle her husband is conceal d. 
L. nur. I dare engage mine honor and my life, 
Poore Gentle woman, ſhe is ignorant BY 
And innocent of all his praQtiſes | F 


cob. Harpoole what 


Vnto his highueſſe, as my proudeſt enemy, 
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bene, 
If any eulll by bim be practiſed, | 


Biſb. If my Lord Warden? Nay then 1 charge you 


2 


That allche Cinque: ports whereof you ate cheefe, 
Be laid forthwith, that he ba vs not. 
Shew him his hi hneſle warrant M. Sheriffe. 

L. Eur. I am {ory fot the Noble Gentleman. 

Biſb. Peace, he comes heerę, now do your office, 

Euter Harpbole and Oldcaſtle. 

bulineſle haue we here in hand 7 
VV hat makes the byſhop and the ſheriffe here? 
Ifeare my comming home is dangerous, 
I would I had not made ſuch haſte to Cobham. 

Har. Be of good cheere my/L;ord, if they bee foes weele 
ſcramble ſhrewdly with them: if they bee friends they are 
welcome. 8 1 

ord Cobhamy inthe Kinges 


Cy 00. Sir Iohn Old-caſtle 
n. 


name, l arreſt ye of high tre 
hat Treaſon ? 


Cob. Treaſon M. Ctoome: 
Har. Treaſon M. Sheriff; 

e ſtir not, but be quiet 
Sheriffe? 


Cob, Harpoole Icharget 
Do ye arreſt me of Trealon 
Biſh.Yea,ofhigh treaſon, ttaitor, heretike. 
¶ vb. Defiance in his face that cals me ſo 
I am as true a loyall Gentleman | 


| | N 


* 


i 


The King ſhal witneſſe my late faithfull 
For ſafety of his ſacred Maieſſ | 
Bb. What thou art he kings hand ſhall teſtiſie, 
Shew him Lord Warden. | "of 

Cob. leſu defend me, | | 
Iſt poſſible your cunnidg could ſo temper | 
The Princely diſpoſition of his ii 


nice, 


To ſigne the damage of a royallſubieA? | 

V Vell, che beſt is. it beares an nted ate 

Procuted by my abſence and your malice. 

But I, ſince that, haue ſhe wd ay tell as true, 4 
. 1 - 


at 
: 4 
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Fi lohn Old- Caſtle. 
As any Churchman that date challenge me. EY 
Let me be brought befote his Maicſty,, ON 
If he acquit me not, then do your worſt, | 
Biſh.We are not bound to do kinde offices, 
For any traitot, ſchiſmaticke, not heretike: | 
The Kings hand is pur warrant for our worke, 
Who is departed on his way for France, 
And atSouthampron doth repoſe this night. 

Har. O that thou and I were within twenty miles of it, 
en Salsbury plaine!I would loſe my head it thou broughtſt | 
thy head hither againe. aſide. 

. My Lord Warden o'th Cinque-ports, & Lorde of 
| Rocheſterye are ay ti Commiſſioners, fauoyr me ſo much 
On my expence,to bring me to the king. 

Biſh: What to Southampton? 

Cob. Thither my good Lord, 

And if he do not cleete me of all guilt, 
And all ſuſpition of conſpiracy, 
Pawning his Princely warrant for my truth: 
I aske no fauour, but extreameſt torture, 
Bring me, or ſend me to him, good my Lord, 
Good my Lord Warden, M. Shrieue entreate, - | 

| IT)bey bath entreat for him, © 
Come hither Lady, hay ſweet wife, forbeare | 
To heape one ſorrow on anothers necke: 
Tis greefe enough falſely to be accuſd, 
And not permitted to acquit my ſelfe, 
Do not thou with thy kinde reſpectiue teares, 
Torment thy husbands heart that bleeds for thee : 
But be of comfort, God hath helpe in ſtore 
For thoſe that put aſſured truſt in him. 
Deere wife, ifthey commit me to the Tower, 
Come vp to London to your ſiſters hou ſe: 
That being neere me, you may comfort me. 
One ſolace finde I ſetled in my ſoule, 


That ] am free from Treaſons very thou ght, 
j | Onely 


| 1 fir of | 
_  Onely my conſcienle fore Gofvels ſake, 
{ I cauſe of all the troubles I ſuſtaine- 
La. O my deere Lord, what ſhall betide of vs? 


ou to the Tower, and I turn d out of doores, 
f Our ſubſtance ſeir d vnto his bighneſſe vic, 
N Euen to the garments lon 14 o our — 
i Rar Patience good Madam, things at worlt will mend, 
And if they do not. yet our liges may end. 
Biſp. Vrge it no more, for jſan Angel ſpake, 
| ſweare by ſweet S Peters fled keyes, 
Firſt oak 


| e to the | bag, x to the ſtake. 

Crows, But by your leaue, chis warrznt doth not ſtretch 

To imprifon herr. 

| | Bþ.No turne hex out of 0Ores, | 
Euen as ſhe is, and lende him 

| ma ard enough. for fear ofreſcuing, 

| God requite thee thau blood-thirſty man. 

* 640 May it not be my Lord of Rocheſter? | 

| Wherein haue I incutr'd your hate fo farre, 

| 

| 


That my appeale vnto the King's denide 


Bib. No hate of mine,but power ofholy Church, 
Fort, all fauour to falfe het | 


erctikes, 
Cob, Your priuate malice ae then 22 power, 


Strikes moſt at me, but with my life it ends 
Har. aſide. O that I had the Biſhop in that feare 
That once Thad his Sumner J our ſelues. 

Cyo My Lord, yet zrant one ſuite vnto ys all, 
Thar this ſame ancient ſeruingman may waite 
Vpon my Lord his maſter in the Tower. 

Biſb. This old iniquity,chis eretike? 
That in contempt of our Chut Aſciplink, 
| | Compeld my Sumner to deuoute his procefle ? 
| Old ruffian paſt-grace; vpſtart ſchiſmaticke 
3 Had not the king, pray d vs to pardon ye, 
| Ye had fiyed for't n heretike. 
. Har. S blood my 1 1 ye — Pate Lam neither: 
- þ hee. 

' | | 
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Sir Johm Old- Caſtle. 
heretike nor puritane, but of the olde Church, Ile ſweate, 
drinke Ale, kiſſe a wench, go to ma ſſe, eat fiſh all Lent, and 
faſt Fridayes with cakes and wine, fruite & ſpicery, ſhriue 


me of my old ſinnes afore Eaſter, and beginne newe before 


Whirſontide, 
| Cre, A merry mad conceited knove my Lord. 
Har. That knaue was fimply put vpon the byſho p. 
Viv, Well, God forgiue him, and I pardon him: 
Let him attend his maſter in the Tower, 
For I in charity wiſh his ſoule no hurt. 
Cab. God bleſſe my ſoule from ſuch cold charity, 
Big. Toth 1 ower with him, and when my leiſure ſerues 
I will examine him of Articles; | 
Looke my Lord Warden as you haue in charge 
The Shrieue 2 his office. 
War. | my ord. ; 
| (Enter Samner with bookes, | 
Biſh. What bring chou there: what, bookes of berefie? 
Sum. yea my Lord, here's not a Latine booke, 
No not ſo much as our Ladies Pſalter : 
Here's the Bible,the Teſtament, the Pſalmes in meeter, 
The fickmans ſalue, the Treaſure of Gladneſſe, a 
All En gliſh, no not &@ much but the Almanacke's Engliſh, 
Biſh. A with them,to'th fire with them Clun, 
Now fie ypon theſe vpſtart heretikes, 
All * burne them, burne them quickly Clun, 
po. But do not Sumner 33 you'l anſwer ir,for I haue 


hike En Engliſh bookes my Lord, chat Ile not part withal for 


your byſhoppricke, Beuis of Hampton, Owleglaſſe, the fri- 


er and the boy, Ellen of Rumming, Robin hood, and other 
ſuch godly ſtories, which if ye burne, by this fleſh ile me 


ye drinke their aſhes in S. Marget: ale. | Exit 


Enter the Biſhop of Rocheſter, with bis men in 


{ nates, 
1. Ser. Is jr your honors pleaſure we ſhall Hay, 
Or come _ in the afternoone to fetch you. 


12 . Biſh 
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| 116 f fir Meno | 
Biſh. Now ye haue brought me into the Tower, 
You may go backe vnto the Porters lodge, 
| Where if l haveoccaſion t employ you, 
| ne ſend ſome officer to call you to me. 
Into the City go nt, l command you, 
Perhaps I may haut preſent heede to vie you. 
2. We will attend your 5p heere without, 
; 3.Come, wee may hauę a quart of wine at the Roſe ar 
| Barking,and come backe an houre 221 hel go. 
| t. We muſt hie vs then. 
3. Let's away. [ [| | 
Biſh.Ho,M., Lieutenant. | 
Lien. Who cals there? | | 
be”, Biſo. A friend o fours, 7 | | 
| Tiou. My Lord of Rocheſtet? your — welcome. 
B.. Sir, here's my warrant from the counſell, 
For conference with fir Iohn Old- caſtle, | 
Vpon ſome matter of great Mee | 
Lieu. Ho, ſit John, | 
Har.Who cals there? 
Lien. Harpoole, tell fir Toh 
| | | Comes from the counſell to confer with him, 
Lien, I thinke you may as ſafe without ma 
As any manin England as Thi e, 
For it was you moſt labour q his commitment. 
| 'Bih,1 did fir,and nothing repens it 1 aſſure you. 
Enter fr faber alle. e 
| M. Lieutenant! pray you giue ve leaue, 
I muſt confer heere with fir I9hn a little. 
Lieu. With all my heart my Lord. 
Har afide.My Loid be rul i by me , take this eccafion 
while it is offered, am on my I; e your Lordſhip wil eſcape 
Cob.No morel ſay, peace le he ſhould ſuſpect it. 
Bib. Sir lohn Jam come to you from the pre of the 


E xi; 


Counlell,ro know if you do recant your errors. 


Cob. My Lord of „ een 


| 
il 


| ſee my error; but yet vnderſtand me, 
Imeane not error in the faith I holde. 
But error in ſu mitting to your plesſure, 
Therefore your Lordſhip without more to do, 
Miuſt be a meanes to helpe me to eſcape, 
| Biſh,What meanes thou heretike? | 
Darſt thou bur lift thy hand againſt my calling ? | 

Cob,No not to hurt you for a thouſand pound, 

Har. Nothing but to borrow your vpper garments a li- 
tle, not a word more, peace for waking the children; there, 
put them on, diſpatch my Lord, the window that goes out 
into the Leads is ſure enough: and as for you, Ile Ping you 

(urely in the inner roome. | 1 
Cob. This is well begun, God ſend ys happy ſpeed, 
Hard ſhift you ſee men make in time of —4 

| Enter ſermi againe. | 

1 I maruell that my Lord ſhould ſtay ſo long. 

2 He hath ſent to ſeeke vs, I dare lay my life. 

3 We come in good time, fee where he is comming. 

Har. I beſeech you good my Lord of Rocheſter, bee fa- 
uourable to my Lord and maſter, | 

Cob. The inner roomes be verie hot and cloſe, 
Ido not like this aire heere in the Tower. | 
H.. His caſe is hard my Lord: you ſhall ſafely get out of 
the Tower, but I will downe vpon them, in which time ger 


you away, Hard vnder Iſlington waite you my comming, | 


will bring my Lady readie with horſes to get hence. 


Cob. Fellow, go backe againe yato thy Lord, and counſel 


hien. 4 
Har. Nay my good Lord of Rocheſter, lle bring you to 8. 


Albons through the woods I warrant you. 
Cob. Villaine away,. - 
Har. Nay finceIampaſt the Towers libertie 


You part not ſo. 
Bj{þ.Clubs,clubs,clubs. 
2 Murther,murther,murther. 


Ahn | 


3 2 Downe 
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 Thefiritpartof 
2 Downe with him, 8 | | | 
Har. Out you cowardly rogues. | Cobh, of 

E Lieutenant and his men T7 
Lieu. Who is ſo hold as dare to draw a ſword 


o neere vnto the entrance ofthe Tower. 


t. This ruffian,ſeruant to fir lohn Old- caſtle, was like to 
haue ſlaine my Locd. 4s | 
Lux, Lay hold on him. | | 
Har Stand off if you loue your puddings. 
| Richeſter cals within, | 

Helpe. helpe, helpe, M. Lieutenant helpe. 

Lien. Whoſe that within? ſom treaſon iu the Tower on 
my life, looke in, whoſe that Which cals? 


Lies Without your cloake my Lord of Rocheſter? 

Har. There now it workes then let me ſpeed, 

For now's the fitteſt time to ſcape away, Exit 

Len. Why do you looke ſo gaſtly and affrighted? 

(B/,Oldcaſtle that traitor and his man, 

When you had left me to conferre with him, 

Tooke, bound, and ſtript me xs you ſee, 

And left me lying in his innet chamber, 

And ſo departed, and! | 12 
Lies, And you! Neere ſay that the Lotd Cobhams man, 

Did here ſer on you like ro murther y 


1. And ſo he did. | | 'Þ 
'Biſh, ebe. maſter then he did, 
That in the brawle the Traitor might eſcape, - 


Lies. Where is this Harpoole? | 
2. Here he was euen now. 5 
Lieu. Where can you tell? They are both eſeap d. 
Since it ſo happens that he is eſcap'd, | 
] am glad you are a Wirneſſe of the ſame ; 


It might haue elſe bene laide-yneo my charge, 
That I had bene conſenting to the fact, | 


% 


Bi. Come, ſearch ſhalbe made for him with ar 


p 
4 
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the hauens laid that hee ſhall not eſcape,. and hue and cric | | 
continue through England, to finde this damned daunge- | | 
tous 2 7 i 
Eurer Cambriage Scroope and Gray, as in a Chamber, and | | 
EZ T ofa tens, his | 
| | Suffolke lining as the dbore. | | | 
an. In mine opinion, 'Scroope hath well aduiſde, 244 
Poylon will be the onely apteſt meane, 
And fitteſt for our purpoſe to diſpatch him. 
Gray, Burt yet there may be doubt in their delivery, 
Harry is wile,therefore Earle of Cambridge, 
Iiudge that way not ſo conuenient, 
Scr. What thinke yee then of this? I am his bedfellowe, 
And vnſuſpected nightly ſleepe with him. 
What if I venture in thoſe ſilent houres, 
When ſleepe hath ſealed vp all mortall eyes 
To murther him in bed? how like ye that? 
am. Herein conſiſts no ſafety for your ſelte, 
And you 8 (hall 3 of vs? 
But this day(as ye know)he will a „ 
The grins hire and ſet wa Fr A 
If as he goes, ot entering in the ſhip. pr 
It might be done, then were it excellent. 
Cra. Why any of cheſe, or if you will, 
Ile cauſe a preſent fitting of the Councell, 
'Wherein1 will pretend ſome matter of ſuch weight,. 
As needs muſt haue his royall company, 
And ſo diſpatch him in his Councell 251A 85 
Cam. Tuſh, yet Thear not any tbing to purpoſe; 
I wonder that Lord Cobham ſtayes ſo long, 
His counſell in this caſe would much auaile vs, | 
' The King ſteps in vpon them with bis Lordes, 
Sero. What ſhall we rife thus, and determine nothing? 
Kis. That were a ſhame indeede, no fit againe, 
And you ſhall haue my counſell in this caſe :. 
If you can ſiude no way to kill the king, | oh 2th 
SS 5. © 


EX Mt, | | 


The fir 11 Ur 
Then you mal ſee how pe further 1 
Scroopes way by pojſon wat indifferent, 

But yet being bed-fellow td the King, 

And vnſuſpected, deeping in his boſome, 

In mine opinion that's the likelier way. 

For ſuch falſe friends are able to do much, 

And ſilent night is Treaſon's fitteſt friend, 

Now, Cambridge in his ſeri ig hence for France, 
Or by the way, ot as he goes pboord | 

To do the deed, that was indifferent tog, 


But ſomewhat doubtfull. 

Marrie Lord Gray came verieneere che point, 
To baue the King at Counſell, and there murder him, 
As Ceſar was amongſt his de ref friends, 


For which of all my kindneſſes to you, 

Are ye become thus Ttaitors 

And France muſt haue the ſpoile of Harries life. 
Al. Oh pardon vs dread Lord. 

Xin. How, pardog ye? that were a fin indeeds, 
Drag them to death Nich! iuſtly they deſerue: 
And France ſhall decrely buy his villany, 

So ſoone as we ſet fopting on her breſt. 
God haue the praiſe for our deliueranck, 
And next our thankes Lord Cobham i ite thee, 
True perfect mirror of Nobility. 
Enter the hoſt, L.Cobham, and 8 

Hef. Sir, y'are welcome ta this ; houſe, to ſuch ss is here 
with all my heart: but 1 feare your lodging wilbe the worſt, 
Ihaue but two beds, and they are both : chamber, & the 
Carrier and his daughter lie in the one, and you and your 
wife muſt lye in the other. || 

Cob. Faith fir,for my ſelfe I do not greacly paſſe, 
My wife is weary,an af wool at reſt, 
Fot we hauetrauell'd very farreto day, 
vVe muſt be content F with ch; as you; * 


Tell me, oh tell me, you wy honors ſtaines 5 


o your king ? 


Exit. 


Hoſte, 


| 
1 
1 
| 


1 


| Sir bobs Old-Caftle. ' 
Heſt. But T cannot tell how to do with your man. 


Har.What? haſtthou never an empty loom in thy houſe | 


ſor mee? 


Heft. Not a bed introth. There came a poore Iriſh-man, 


and I lodg'd him in the barne, whete he has faite ſtraw, al- 
though he haue nothing elſe. | 


He. Well mine hoſte, I J 
cleane ſheets, and Ile go lodge with him. 


Heſt. By the maſſe that thou ſhalt, a good paire of hem- 


pen ſheets were nere layen in: Cone. Excunt. 
Enter Conftable, Maior and Watch. 

Mas, What? haue you ſearcht the Towne? 

on. All the rowne fir, we haue not left a houſe vnſcarcht 

that vſes to lodge. 

|  Mai,Surely my Lord of Rocheſter was then deceiu d, 

Or ill inform d of fir Iohn Old-caftle, 

Or if he came this way, he's paſt the Towne, 
He could not elſe haue ſcap d you in the ſerch, 
{on, The priuy watch hath bene abroad all ni ght, 

And not a ſtranger lodgeth in the Towne | 

But he is knowne; onely a luſty Prieſt 

We found in bed with a pretty wench,Þ _ 

That ſayes ſhe is his wife, yonder at the ſheeres:* 

But we haue charg d the hoſte with his forth coͤmming 

To morrow morning. 

Nu. What thinke you beſttodo?, 


cin. Faith Mimaior, here's a few ſtragling houſes beyond 
the bridge, and a litile Inne where Carriers vſe to lodge, al- 
though l thinke ſurely he would nere lodge there: but weel 


o ſearch, and the rather ibecauſe there came notice to the 


rowne the laſt night of an Iriſhman, that had done a mur- 


ther whom we are to make ſearch for. 
Aa. Come I pray you, and be circumſpect. exennt 


| Ofi.Content,cuery man take a ſeuerall place. 


| © "I Ib; Keep, 


rethee helpe me to a payte of 


con. Firſt beſet the houſe, before you begin the ſearch. 


———ůꝛů — 


— 


Noiſe beard about | the bole 
ble meeting Harpoole 


murther, by all tokens th 
Nai. And perceiuing rh 
ſtand firra, © | 


Con. Come yo! * ber 0 vs news your ' 


maſter is. i 
Iriſh. Vat meſter ? Jil | | 
Aa. Vat melſer, you oun terfer rebell > This (hall ner 

ſerue your turne. i 
Jriſt. Be (ent Patricke ha nomeſſter. 25 | 
Con. Where's the Lord Cobham j Iohn Oldcaftle, that 

lately eſcaped out of the Tower, | 247 

Iniſb. Vat Lort Cobham ? 

Au. Lou counterfet this mall u ſerue ou, wee l tor- 
ture you wee make you confeſſ whete that arch-here- 
tike is. Come aps him fi 

Iriſh. Ahone, ah 
N 


4 | 
none, ve 
craft 3 N Exrunt. 
in hs 


comes ont ſteali powne. 
Cob. Har e 55 * a marucllous noiſe a- 


bout the babe, wee are purſued: 
what Harpoole? To” 


Harawithin, Who cal err. F223 

— Tis es. ſhow not heare —— about ah houſe 7 
arry do I. z ounds I cannot finde my hoſe, this 

hy Ol hacked 4 . mee all ni 


ght, hath ſtollen my 


apparrell,and has left mer potbing t a lowſie mantle, and 
a paire of btasg. Get vp, get vp, and if the Carrier andi his 
wench be 


in inge Is peeoas hoo hacbodone | 


with me, and ſee | 
prey whe then enter the Conſta- 
in the / arrell, 1 
Con,Srand cloſe, here comes theriſhentn that did the __ 
is he. 1 
» e houſe e would pet away : 


bag me ſtand? 
fi fam come to ſearch for anIriſh 


man, 


Har. Whit art thou the 
can. Lam the Officer 


. 
* 
- 
[3 
: 


es, pe 7 villaine as «by Ge this — 


murther da man 


tis ſaſt ni ght by che highway, +. 
Conſtable art chou madde ?amTan dnn 


Hep. 5 
man? 


Mai. Sirra, weele finde ou an him before we 
Lay hold vpon him. . 185 
Cen. Make him faſt, O thou bloody rogue! Hes 
| Euter Lord Cobham and his Lady in the Carrier 
and wenches apparrell.s 
Cob. What will theſe Oftlers ſleepe all day? 
Good morrow,good morrow, come wench come, 
Saddle, ſaddle now afore God too fine. dye haf 
Cen. Who goes there? 
A. O tis Lancaſhire carrier let bim paſſe, 
Cob. What, will no body ope the gates heere © 
Come, lets in t ſtable to looke to our Capons. 
Ty (eier calling. 
Holle, why Oftler ? 
22 re ſuch a bomination company of boyer 1 
Arey ox of this pigſtie at the houſe end, 


all che houſc full of fleas, Ofller, Oſtler. 5 
Of. Who cals there? what would you haue? 


Do you lodge rogues, and ſlaues, and ſcoundrels, ha? 
They ha ſtoſne out clothes heere: why Oſtler? 


Of. A murren choke you, xhat a bauling you keepe. 
Haft. How now? what would the Cartier haue? 


| Looke vp there. 


OfHier They ſay that the man and chen woman chat lay by 


them; haue ct ne their clothes, 


Hoſt What, ace the ſttange folkes vp me that came in ye | 


ſter night? 
Con. What mine hoſt, vp £ iq early? 


Heſt. What M. Maior, aud M. onftable? 


Au. We ate come to ſeeke for ſome x5 8 perſons, | 


alt ſich as heere we tound haue apprehended 


I2 Enter 


. Zwookes, do you rob your gueſts ? | S | 


— — P ˖ ˖— ·* A ͤ˙ KK A ˙ » 
Aa , 


Con, Who comes heere? 
Club. Who comes here? A plagnd found ome, you baule 
quotli a, ods hat lle fore weste your houſe: you lodg de 
fellow and his wife by vs, that ha run away with our 24 
and left vs ſuch gew. ats here, come Kate, come to mee, 
thowſe dizeard yfaith, | 
Maier. Mine hoſte, 11 you chis man? 
Hoſt. Ves maſter Maier, Ile giue my word for him, why 


neighbour Club, how res this g about? 
Kate. Now a foule on'r, 1 _ makethis gew-gawe 
ſtand on my bead. 


Con. How came this man and woman thus attyred? 

Heſt Hete came a man and woman hither this laſt night, 
which I did takefor ſubſtantiall people, and lodg' de all in 
one chamber by theſe folkes: merhinkes haue bin ſo bolde 


to change apparel, & goneaway this A An they roſe 
Mai. That was that traitor Oldcaſtle that thus eſcapt vs: 
male hue and cry yet after him, keepe faſt that traiterous 


rebell his ſeruant there: farewell mi hofte, 
Car.Come kate Ow am,thou and He trimly dixard. 


Kate. Ifaich neume Clul Ile wot nere what to do, Iſe be 
ſo flowted and fo ſnowted at: but by ch meſſe Ife cry. Exit 
wal Enter Pyi and Doll. 
Pri. Come come, h. 
Farewell err ten ate not ſot ids: oO] 
Beluſty my La Lancaſhire, 15 


We muſt nip the Were. or theſe Cro We 
Doll. Why is all che gold ſpent already that youhad the 


other day. 

pri. Gone Doll, gone; flo ſpem;ravithed, the Diuell, 
drinke,and dice, has dcuoured all. 

Dol. Lou m hr haue! fr mute in Bhat ll you had beene 
bettet — * 


Pri. No Dol, no, Kent too pot Dol Kentẽs too hot: the 
weather · cocke of Wrote will crow no longer, we haue 
b plucke 


_ Sir laln al. 
pag him, he has loſt his feathers, I haue 


d him . 1 
him erer, moulted,is ene wen * 
Del. might haue gone to ruice againe, old hi. Ae le 
told me he — . me 8 miſttis. Foy 
Pri, Peace Doll, peace; come madiwench, Ile make thee 
an honeſt woman, weel into Lancaſhirecs our friends, the 
troth is, lle marry thee,we want but a little money, & mo- 
ney we ks? haue I warrant thee: ſtay, who coins here? ſome 
| Iriſh villaine me thinkes that has ſlaine a man, and nowe is 
rifling on him, ſtand cloſe Dol,wee'l ſee the end. 
Enter the Iriſhman with his dead maſter jand rifles him. 
Iriſh. Alas poe maſter fir Riſhard Lee, be S. Patricke is rob 
and cut thy trote, for de ſhaine, and dy mony, and dy golde 
ring, be me truly is loue dee well, but now dow be kill dee, 


be ſhitten kanaue. 
Pri. . firra, what art thou? 
' Iriſh.BeS Patricke meſter is poore Iriſman,is 8 FF, 


Pri. Sirra, ſirra, are a damn d rogue; you haue kild a man 
heere, and rifled him of all that hee has: $blood you Rogue 
deliuer, or lle not leaue you ſo much as a haire aboue your 
4 ſhoulders,you whorſen Iriſh dog, | rebs lim 
| Iriſh. We's me S. Patricke, Iſe kill my meſter for ſhainand | 
his ring. and nos be rob of all,me's vndo, 
Pr Auant you Raſcal, go ſirra be walking: 
diuel laughs when one theeferobbs another: come wench, 
veel to S. Albons and reuel in our be wer, my braue girle. 
Dol. O thou art old fir Iohn when al's done ifaith. 
| Euter the hoſt of the honſewith the lriſhman. 
| Iriſh,Be me tro weſter is poore lriſman, is want Judging, 
is haue no mony, is ſtarue and colde, good meſter giue her 
ſome meare,is famiſe aud tye, 
** Faith fellow I hane no lodging, but what keepe 
_ : as for meate thou ſhalt haue as much as ther 
chou wilt lie in the barne,there's faire ee and 


3 enough. 


Triſb ls cnke my meſter bertily. ee 
13 7:41. --5, 


— 


; come Dolche Bil 


 Thejur## pare 
Reft,HoRobin, |} | 
Rob, Who cals? | | 
Heſt.Shew this pooreriſhman to the barne, goe fi rela, 


| Emer Carrier and Kate. 
Club, Who's _ heere? who lookes to the horſes ? 
Vds hat here's fine worke,the hens lu the maunger, and the 
hogges in the litter, a bots found ypu al here ta houſe wel 
lookt too yvaith. 
Kate. Mas Effc Club, lie very chal 
Club. Get * get in to fire 1 warme thee. 
Iohn Offtler ? [ 

Hoſt. What gaffer Clib,welcoote to Saint Albons, 


How do's all our friends in Lancaſhire ? 


g Ciab. Well * a * lohn,how do' $ Tom ? where is 
e? 
Oft.Tom's one fron hence, he's at the three hotſloues 
at ſtony · Stratford: how does old Dicke Dun; 

clab. Vds hat old Dun} bin moyr'd in a ſlough in Brick 
hil-lane: a plague f. PR ſuch abomination wet 

$ at ee A] e one e o e | 

ontes morefor that,as Iam Iohn Oſtler, oo has of peſe rd as 
good a iade as euer traueld, | 

Cub. Faith well ſaide old Iacke,thou art the old lad ſtill. 

Oft. Come 2 Qub . vnload ,vnload,8& get to ſupper. 

br Cobbays and bu Lady te. 

Cob,Come Ma 5 NT pily 4 — let vs ſit, 
This place is fatte remote from any path, 
And heere awhile our weary limbes may reſt, 
To take refreſhing, free fromrhe Purſute 
Of enuious Rocheſter, | ( mindes? 
La. But here my Lotd,ſhal we find reſt for our diſquiet 
There dwell vntamed thoughts that hardly Roope; 
To ſuch abaſement of diſdained ragges: 
We were not wont to muell chus 17 ni iche, 
Eſpecially on boote. 


3 
3 L 
7 


* 
1 
* 
£ 


Cobha, 


: 
| 
| 


| 


1 


Ic were the thing of all chin gs elſe, chat now 


= 
" 


Fi ods Olle. 0 
Cob. No matter loue, extremitiet admit . choie 
. were it not for thee, ſay froward time 
NN a greater tas ke, l — eſteeme it | 
ightly as the winde that bloyes vpon vs, 
But in thy ſufferance I am doubly raskt, & : | 
Thou waſt not wont to haue the earth thy ſtoole, 4M 
Nor the moyſtdewy graſſe thy pillow, nor * ++ | 
Thy chamber to be the wide horizon, - L #1 
La How can it ſeeme a trouble, bauing you 
A Apt ttner with me, in the worſt Ifeele? 
entle Lord, your preſence would giue eaſe 
To es th it ſelfe ſhould he now ſeize vpon me: 
Heres hoped a bottle, 
Behold what my fore · ſight hath yndertane- - 
For feare we faint, they are but homely cates 
Yerſawc'd with hunger, they may ſeemeas weer 
As greater dainties we were wont to taſte, _ 
Cob. praiſe be to him, whoſe plenty ſends both this 
And all things elſe our mortall bodies neede: 
Nor ſcorne we this poore feeding, nor the ſtate 
Ve now are in, for what is it on earth, 
Nay vnder heauen, continues at a ſtay ? 
Ebbes not the ſea when it hath ou . 
Followes not dat kneſſe when the day is gone ? 
And ſee we not ſometime the eye of heauen 
Dim d with ore- flying clouds? There's not that work ” 


Of carefull Nature, or of cunning Art, | 
(How ſtrong, how beauteous, or 125 rich it be) 


But falsin time to ruine: heere gentle Madame, | 
dle. 


In this one draught 1 waſh my ſorrow done. 
La. And encourag 'd with your chere ful . 
Will do the like. 
cob. pray God poore Harpoole come 


Ifhe ſhould fall into en Biſhops handes, _ 
Or not remember where we bad him meere e, 


, 
| ' 
\ : 
— 
- 1 : - 

1 

5 * 3 
= ; 


1 
| 
' 
k 
4 


: 


| new peace of minde, 
La. Feare not my Lord, he's _ to deuiſe, 
And ſtrong to execute a preſent iff, 
(ob, That power be ſtil his guide bath guided vs, 
| My drowhie eyes waxe hewy; eatlytriſing, 
# Together with the trauell we haue had, 
Makes me that I could gladly take anap, 
Wote | perſwaded we might be ſecute. 
La. Let that depend on me, whilſt you do ſleepe, 
lle watch that no misfortune happen vs. 
Cob. I ſhall deere wife he too much trouble to thee. 
La.Vrge not that, =o 
My duty binds me, and ye 
I would I had the skill w | 
To draw on ſleepe with ſome ſweet melody, 
Bur imperfeQion and vhzptneſſe too 
Are both repugnant : feare inſerts the one, 
The other nature hath denied me vſe. 

But what talke I of means, to purchaſe that 
Is freely happen dꝰ Sleepe with gentle hand, 
Hath ſhut his eye-lids : Oh victorious labour, 

How ſoone thy power can charme the bodies ſenſe 7 
And now thoulikewiſe climbſt vnto my braine, 
Making my heauy temples ſtoope tothee, 
Great God of heauen from danger keepe vs free. Fal aſleep. 
Enter fir Richard Lee aud bis . 
Lee. A murther cloſely done, and iq my ground ? 
Search carefully, if any where it were, 
This obſcure thicker is the likelyeſt place. 
Ser. Sit 1 haue found the body ſtiffe with cold 
And mangled cruelly with many wounds, 
Lee.Looke if thou knowſt him, turne his body vp: 
Alack it is my ſonne,m 1 and heire, 
Whom two yeetes ſince l ſent to Ireland, 
To practiſe there the diſcipline of warre, 
And comming home, fot ſo he wrote to me, 


Some 


: - 
4 4 
* 7 
' * 
8 og 


Dea 


Some ſauage heart, ſome bloody diuelli ſh hand, 
Either in hate, or thirſting for his coine, | 
Hath here ſluc' d out his blood. Vnhappy houre, 
Accur ſed place, but moſt inconſtant fate, 
That hadſt reſetu d him from the bullets fire, 
And ſuffered him to ſcape the wood - kernes fury, 
Didſt heere ordaine the treaſure of his life, 
Even heere within the armes of tender peace, 
To be.conſum'd by treaſons waſtefull hand ? 
And which is moſt afflicting to my ſoule, 
That this his death and murther ſhould be wrought Sl 
VVithout the knowledge by whoſe meanes twas done. 
2+5.Not ſo fir, I haue found the authors of it, Wi 
See wheretthey ſit, and in their bloody fiſts 
I be fatall inftruments of death and ſinne. \Eil 
Lee. Juſt iudgement of that power, whoſe gracious eye, 
Loathing the ſight of ſuch a heinous fact, 5 
Dazled their ſenſes with benumming ſleepe, 
Till their vnhallowed treachery was knowne, 
Awake ye monſters, murtherers awake, 
Tremble for horror, bluſh you cannot chooſe, 
Beholding this inhumane deede of yours. 
C War meane you fir to trouble weary ſoules, 
And interrupt vs of our quiet ſleepe ? 
Lee. Oh diuelliſhl can you boaſt vnto yout ſelues 
Of quiet ſleepe, having within your hearts | 
Tube guilt of murder waking, that with cries 
| 8 the lowd thunder, and ſolicites heauen 
Wich more than Mandrakes fhreekes for your'offence ? 
La.V Vhat murther? you vpbraid vs wrongfully, 
Lee.Can you deny the factꝰ See you not heere, 
The body of my ſonne by you miſdone | 
Looke on his wounds, loo le on his putple hew: ©» ts 
Do we not finde you wherethe deede was done? 
| VVere not your knives faſt cloſed in your hands? 
Is not this cloth an argument _— 


f 
. 


2 
f 


part of | 
Thus ſtain'd ve 2 his innocent blood? 
Theſe ſpeaking charaQters were thete nothing elſe 
To —— againſt ye, wou e, ou both. 
To Hartford with them. here the gie now ate kept, 
Their liues ſhall anſwer . my N loſt life. 
cob. As we are . 24 ſpeede. 
Lee. As I am wrong d, ſo may Law proceed. 
Enter Recheſter Cana of S. Aibeds with Prieſt ,Doll, and 
| the Iriſhman in Harpooles apparrell. 
Bib. What intricate confuſion haue we heere? 
Not. two houres ſince, we apprehended one 
In babir hn 1. in ſpeech not ſo; 
And now you bring another,that in ſpeech is Iriſh, * 
But in habit, Eng ih: yet, and more than ſo, 
The ſeruant of that hereticke Lord Cobham. 
Iriſh.Fait be me no ſeruant of de Lort WAS 
Me be Mack Chane of VIſter. | 
Biſ.Otherwiſe cal'd Harpoole of Kent, go too fir, 
You cannot blinde ys wil the your broken Iriſh, 
Pri. Truſt me Lord Bif] op, whether Iriſhor Engli 
Harpoole,or not Harpoole, that I leaue to the 
But ſure I am, this man y face and eech, 
Is he that murdred yong | Richard Lee: 
I met him preſently vpon the fact, 
And that he flew his miller for that geld, 
Thoſe lewels, and that chaine Itooke from him. 
Big. Well, dur faires do call vs backe to London, 
So that we cannot proſecute the cauſe 
As we deſire to do,therefore we leaue 
The charge with you, to fee they be conuey'd 
To Hartford Size: both this counterfer, 
And you fir lobe of Wrotham, and your wench, 
For you are cas Well ast 
Though not murther. yet for fellony. 


But ſince you are the meanes to bring to light # 
Chis e 18812 ſhall wn _ you 


Sir John Old-Caftle, 
Our Letters to the . of the bench, 

To be your friends in What they layfull may. 

Pri. Ithanke your Lordſhip, . 

' Enter Caoler bringing forth Ol d. caſtle. 

G4. Bring foorth the priſoners, ſee the Court prepat d, 
The luſtices ate comming to the bench: || 
So, let him ſtand away, and fetch the reſt, Exeunt.. 

Cob. Oh giue me patience to endure this ſcourge, | | 

Thou that art fountaine of that yertuous ſtreame, 

ee contempt, falſe witneſſe, and repi och 

Hang on theſe iron gyues, to preſſe my life 

As low as earth, yet ſtrengthen me with faith, 
That 1 may mount in ſpirit aboue the cloudes. 

| Enter Caoler, bringing in La. Cobham & Harpolc. 

Here come's my Lady, ſorrow tis for her, 

Thy wound is greeuous, elſe I ſcoffe at thee. 

What and poote Harpoolel art thou ith bryars tos? 
Har. Ifaith my Lor d, l am in get out how I can. 
La. Say (gentle Lord) for now we are alone, 

And may conferre, ſhall we confefle in breefe, 

Of whence, and what we are, and ſo prevent 

The accuſation is commenc'd al vs? BY 

Cob, What will that helpe vs? Being knowne ſweet loue, | | 
We (hall for hereſie be put to death, ws 
For ſo they terme the Religion we profeſſe. 
No, if we dye let this our comfort bee 
That of the guilt impoſd our ſoules are free. 

Har. I. I my Lord, Harpoole is ſo teſolu d, 

I wreake of death the leſſe in that I dye 

Not by the ſentence of that enuious Prieſt, | 

La. Well be it then according as heauen pleaſe, 1 

Enter L. Iudge, Iuſtices, Maior of S. Albons, Lord Pomis & bis | 

Lady ,old fir Richard Lee:the Judge & Inſtices take their places | 
Jad. Now Ml. Maior, what Gentleman is that [1:1 

. You bring with you before vs tothe bench? We 

Mu. The Lord Powis if it like your honour, 1 

11 | | And | 


| 


— 
* 


And this his Lady trauelling toward VVales, 
VVho for they lodg d laſt night with in my houſe, 
And my Lord ang lay waite for ſuch, 


VVere very willing to came on with me, 
Leſt ſor their ſakes,ſuſÞition we might wrong, 
ud. We ety your honpt mercy good my Lord, 


Wilt pleaſe you take your place. Madam your Ladyſhip, 
May heete or where you will repoſe your ſelfe 3 
Vatill this buſineſſe now in hand be paſt, 


La. Po. Iwill withdraw. into ſome other roome, 


So that your Lordſhip and the reſt he pleaſde. 
/ Tud, With all our beans : attend the Lady there. 


Pow. Wife, l haue ey d yon ptiſnery all this while. 
And my conceite doth 500 me, tis qur friend 
The noble Cobham, and h 


is vertuous Lady. 


IL. Pol think no leſſe, are they ſuſpected for this murder 2 


Po, What it meanes \ 


I cannot tell, hut we ſhall know ann: 

Meane time as yau paſſe by them, aske the queſtion, 
But do it ſecretly you be not ſeene, 

And make ſome ſigne that Imay know your minde. 

| Ai ſhe paſſeth oer the ſtage by them. 

La.po.My Lord Cobham? Madam? Wi 
Cob.No Cobham now, nor Madam as you loue ys, 


But Tohn of Lancaſhire,and Ione his wife. 


. Po. Oh tell, what is it that our loue can do, 
To pleaſure you, for wt are bound to you. 
(vb. Nothing but this, that you conceale our names, 


So gentle Lady paſſe for being ſpyed. ; 

La. Po. My heart Ileaue, to beare part of your grieſe. avi. 

Indz. Call the priſoners to the barre: fir Richard Lee, 

What euidence can you bring againſt theſe people, 

To proue them guilty of the murder done? - 
Lee. This bloody Towell,and theſe naked kniues, 

Befide we found them fitting by the place, 

Where the dead body lay within a buſh, 
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Ba. What Mo — why = old not proceeds, 

ene to this . hae giuen in, | 

To taxe the penalty of death; "2 5 
Cob. hat we arc freefrom murders very W | Fl | 

And kno not how the Gentleman was ſlaine. 

1. Aal. How came this linnen cloath ſo bloody then 15 
L Cob. My husband hot with trauelling my Lord, 

His noſe x out a bleeding, that was it. 7 
2. luſt, Bat how came your ſharp edgd knines vnſkearhd 5 
L. Cob. To cut ſuch hwple victuall as we had, „ 

Lud. Say we admit this anſwer to thoſe articles, 

What made you in ſo priuate a darke nooke,. mY 

So faire remote from any common path 19 

As was the thicke where the dead corpes was throwne? | | 
Cob. lournying my Lord from London from the Troy | 

Downe into Lancaſhire where wee do dwell : - - | 

And what with age and trauell being faint, 

We gladly ſought a place where we might reft 

Free from reſort of otherpaſſengers, | 

And ſo we ſtrayed into that ſecret corner. 

I«d.Theſe are but ambages to driue off time, 

And linger iuſtice from her prone end. 


But who are theſe? 


Enter Conſtable with the Dna Pd Dall. 


Con. Stay iudgement, and releaſe thoſe innocents, 
For here is he whoſe hand hath done the deed 
For which they ſtand endited at the barre': 
This ſauage villainegthis rude Iriſh Naue, 
His tongue already hath confeſt the fact, 


And heere is witneſſe to confirme as much, 
pri. Ves my good Lord,no ſoonerhad he ſlaine 


His louing maſter forthe wealth he had, 
But I vpon the inſtant mer with him: |. ra 17 
And what he purchaſd with the lofſe of blood. 


Wich ſtrokes I preſently bereau'd him of, gl 


ow > GR 


With Lettets from my Lord of Rocheſter, . Deliners them 


| My deere ſonnes blood / Artthout 


' Touching the wron 


! . 


| | [} | - 

Some of the which is ſpent, remaining, 
] willingly ſurrender to the hands | 

Of old Sir Richard Lee, as being his, 

Beſide my Lord Judge,l greet your honor 


Lee. ls this the wolfe whoſe thirſty throate did drinke 


ſnake 


1 : 


He cheriſhc, yet with envious piercing ſtin 
Aſſaildſt him e he e 


ne Wer t not that the 
Stands ready to reuenge thy cruelty, 
Traitor to Geda aſter,and to me, 
Theſe hands ſhould be thy executioner. ; 
lud. Patienct fir Richard Lee, you ſhall haue iuſtice. 


The fact is odious,therefore take him hence, 
And being hang d vntill the wretch be dead, 


His body after ſhall be hang d in chaines, 
Neereto the place whete he did act the murther. 
ſriſb. Prethee Lord ſhudge let me haue mine own clothes 
my ee ug e and let me bee hangd in a wyth after my 
country the lriſh faſhion. E ex 
Ind.Go too, away with him. And now fir Iohn, 
Although by you chis murther came to light: 
Vet vpright law will not hold pu excuſde, 
For you did rob the Iriſhman, by which 
You ſtand attainted heere of fellony: 
Beſide, you haue binlewd,and many yeares 
Led a laſciuious vnbeſeeming life. 1 
Pri. O but niy Lord. ſit Iohn repents, ſand he will mend. 
Iad. In hope thereof, together with the fauour 
My Lord of Rocheſter intreats for you, 
We are content you ſhall be went 
Pri. I thanke Your good Lordſhip, 
lad. Theſe rar falſly Er accuſd, and breught 
In petill roi We in like ſort do ſer at liberty, 
Les, Andfes — ds, $ 72 
wrong vnwittingly I haue done, 
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I giue theſe fem Crownes. 
lad. Vour kindneſſe merits "led fr Richard Lee, 
So let vs hence. "Exeunt all but L. Pomis and Cobham, | 
Pows.,But Powis ſtill muſt Ray, | |. 14 
There yet remaines a part of that true loue 
He owes his noble friend voſatisfied — | 
Aa vnperform'd,which firſt of all doth binde me 
ratulate your Lordſhips ſafe delivery : 
Auf then intre ate, that ſince vnlookt for thus 
N We heere are met, your honour would vouchſafe 
To ride with me to Wales, where though my power. 
(Though not to quirtance thoſe great benefits 
I have receiu'd of you) yet both my houſe, „ 
My purſe, my ſeruants, and what elſe I baue * 
Are all at your command. Deny me not, 
Iknow the Byſhops hate purſues ye ſo, 
As there's no ſafety in abiding heere. | | 
Cob. Tis true my Lord, and God forgiue bim for it, 
Pen. Then let vs hence, you ſhall be trai ght prouided 


Ofluſty geldin Inge an and once entred Wales, . 
p hunt, but ſpight his face, . 
be the game in chace. Ex 
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wn may the 
He neuer more 
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